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Ho the Authour had ſome years before 
ax | 15 lamented death , compos'd , re- 
view'd, and correFFed theſe Eg- . 
| logues ; yet, he left no Epiſtle to the 

all Reader , but onely a Title , .and a 


Whether he meant ſome Allegoricall expoſition of 
the Shepheards names, or their Fglogues , is doubtful: 
but tis certain, that as they are , they appear a perfe&t 
pattern of the Authour ; Whoſe perſon , and minde, 
were both lovely , and his converſation ſuch as diſtill d 
pleaſure, knowledge, and vertue, into hus friends aud ac- 
quaintance. 

Tis confeſt, theſe Eglogues are not ſo wholly divine 
as many of his publiſht Meditations , which ſpeak his 
affetions to be ſer upon things that are above, 
and yet even ſuch men have their intermitted howres 
and ( as their company gives occaſion) commixtures of 
heavenly and earthly thoughts. 

lou are therefore requeſted to fancy him caſt by for- 
tune into the company of ſome yet unknown Shepheards : 
and you have a liberty to beleeve 'twas by this following 
accident, 43 © He 


To the Reader. 


'c He in a Sommers morning { about that howre 
* when the great eye of Heaven firſt opens it ſelfe to 
« give light (2 145 mortals ) walking a gentle pace to- 
© wards a Brook (whoſe Spring-head was not far di- 
&« fant from his peacefull habitation) fitted with An- 
« ole, Lines, and Flyes : Flyes proper for that ſeaſan 
« (being the fruitfull Month of May; ) intending all di- 
« ligence to beguile the timorous Trout , ( with which 
« that watry element abounded ) obſervd a more then 
&« common concourſe of Shepheards , atl bending their 
« unwearicd ſteps towards a pleaſant Meadow within 
« his preſent, proſþe&t, and had his eyes mage more happy 
« to bebold the two fair Shepbeardeſſes Amaryllis and 
* Aminta ſtrewing tbe foot-paths with Lillies , and 
« Ladyſmocks , ſo newly gathered by their fair hands, 
« that they yet ſmelt more ſweet then the morning, 
«© and immediately met ( attended with Clora Clo- 
« rinda , and many other Wood-nymphs ) the fair and 
« vertuous Parthenia : who after a courteous ſalutati- 
« on and inquiry of his intended Tourney , told him the 
& neizhbour-Shepheards of that part of Arcadia bad 
« {edicated that day to be kept holy to the honour of their 
« oreat God Pan; and, that they had deſigned her M+- 
« ſtreſſe of a Love-feaſt, which was to be kept that pre- 
« ſent day, in an Arbour built that morning , for that 
c 


o the Reader. = 


« purpoſe ; ſhe told him alſo, that Orpheus would bee 
« there, and bring his Harp, Pan his Pipe, and Tite- 
« rus his Oaten-reed,to make muſick at this feaſt , ſhee 
« therefore perſwaded him, not to loſe, but change that 
& dayes pleaſure ; before he could return an anſwer 
ce they were unawares entred into a living moving Lane, 
«« made of Shepheards aud Pilgrimes ; who had that 
« morning meaſured many miles to be eye-witneſſes of 
« that days pleaſure , this Lane led them into a large 
« Arbour, whoſe w.als were made of the yeelding Willow, 
« and ſmooth Beech boughs : and covered over with Sy- 
« camore leaves, and Flonyſuccles. I might now tell in 
what manner (after ber firſt entrance intothis Avbour ) 
Philoclea (Philoclea the fatr Arcadian Shephear- 
deſſe) crown'd her Temples with a Garland, with what 

owers, and by whom twas made , I might tell what 
2ueſts (beſides Aſtrea and Adonis) were at this feaſt, 
and who (beſide Mercury) waited at #he Table, this 1 
1:ight tell: but may not , cannot expreſſe what muſick 
the Gods and Wood-nymphs made with}, and the Li- 
nits, Larks and Nightingales about this Arbour during 
this holy day : which began in harmleſſe mirth, and (for 
Bacchus and his gang were abſent) ended in love and 
prace,which Pan (for be onely can doe it) continue in Ar- 
cadia, and reſtore to the diſturbed Iſland of Bri- 
tanna, 


0 the Reader. 


tannia , and grant that each honeſt Shepheard 
may again firunder his own Vine and Fig tree, 
and feed his own flock,and with love enjoy the 
fruits of peace, and be more thankful. | 
Reader, at this time and place, the Authour contra- 
fed a friendſhip with certain ſingle-beartedShepheards: 
with whom (as he return'd from his River-recreations) 
he often reſted himſelfe, and whileſt in the calm evening 
their flocks fed about them, heard that diſcourſe , which 
(with the Shepheards names ) ts preſented in theſe Fg- 


logues. 
A friend of the Authours wiſht me to tell thee ſo, this 


9. of Noyem. 1645. 
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 EGLOGVE I. 
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Britannus. 
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Faven-bleſt Britannwms,thou,whoſe Oaten Reed 
H Sings thy Trze-Love,whilſt thy proud flocks do 
Secure abour thee,on this fruitfull Brow : (feed” 
Above all Shepheards,6 how bleſt art Thou ! 
Your fruitfull Paſtures flouriſh, and appeare 
Freſh, and in perfect verdure all the yeare : 
No Summers fire, nor Winters froſt impaire 
Your thriving Plains, continuing freſh and faire, 
And full of vigor, like th'Elyſian Lay, 
Where every ſeaſon's like themonth of May: | 
Your milkwhite Ewes inrich your peacefull grounds, 
No ſnarles of Foxes,nor the yelps of Hounds 


Diſturb 
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Diſturbe their quiet ; whilſt your ſporting Lambs, 
With bended knees, draw bleſſings trom their dams. 
How happy ! O how more thenall the reſt, 

In the wide world, are Britaine Shepheards bleſt, 


Br1r, 

True, Gallio, we poore Shepheards doe inherit 
A happinefle tranſcending farre our merit ; 
We have no griefe, no miſery bur this; 
Senſclefle we are; and blind ro our owne Bliſſe : 
Goods withour evills are oftentimes deſpis'd, 
Andcommon happineſle is lowly priz'd : 
Bur tel me Gallzo, make relation how 
Your paſtures flouriſh, and what flocks have you : 
What kind of government doe you live under, 
That mak'ſt our State the objec of your wonder. 


Ati. 

Ah, gentle Shepheard, there, there lyes the Corne 
That wrings poore Gallios toe : O ! there's thethorne 
Thar ſtings my bleeding heart. The ſad relation 
Of our dyſaſters, will revive ſuch paſſion 
In my ſpent boſome, that each wounding word 
Will provea dagger, and each line a ſword : 

Come, ſittheedowne beneath this ſhady Beech, 
Andlendthineeare: Full hearts are eas'd by ſpeech, 
[letell thee; whilſt thy buſte flocks doe feed, 


Bx1r, 
Wounds feſter,Swaine,theleſſe,the morethey bleed: 
Speake freely then, and rhis ſad heart of mine 


Shall comfortthee, orelſe ſhall bleed with thine. 
" GALL, 


EGL.,TI. 


.- 
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GALL, 

Then, Shepheard, know : There was atime (alas ! 
My heart even faints tothink that word, There was) 
W hercin our fruitfull Paſtures were as fair 
As faithfull Shepheards,by their fervent prayer, 
Could make them,trench'd,and quickſet round about, 
Could neither Fox get in, nor Flocks get our : 

Deep were the Trenches, and divinely fill'd 
With living waters, waters that were ſtill'd 

In heavens great Limbeck, whoſe celeſtiall power 
Exceeds a ſtrong beliete ; but this ſhort hower 
We haverto ſpend, can onely give a touch 
Inthings of large diſcourſe ; Onely thus much, 
The German Spaw (nor yer your Britain Bath) 
Hath not ſuch vertue, as this water hath : 

Now my Britannw, needsme nottotell 

How rare's the kernell, when ſo ſweer's the ſhell ; 
Amongſt wiſe Shepheards is nor often found 
Coſtly incloſures, anda barren ground ; 

No, no, Britannw ; the brighteye of day, 
Thatin twelve meaſur'd howers, does ſurvay 
The moity of this earth, did ne'er behold 

More glorious Paſtures : Nay,I dare be bold 
(With awefull reverence toour great God Par) 
To ſay, thar heaven could nor deviſe on man 

A Good we had not, nor augment our ſtore 
(Itearth makes happy) with one blefling more : 
Our flocks were faire, and fruirfull, and ſtood ſound; 
Our grounds enricht them; they enrichr the ground: 
The Alpine mounraines could nor boaſt nor ſhow 


SO pure a whiteneſle, white ſurpaſſing ſnow : 
| ;- 


Our 


—_— 
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Our ub'rous Ewes were evermore ſupply'd 

With twins, attending upon either ſide, 

Whoſe milk-abounding bags did overflow : 

They fed our Lambs, and fill'd our dayry too: 

In thoſe paſt daies our Shepheards knew nor whar 
Red-water meant; that common language, Rotrt, 
Was neither fear'd, nor knowne ; nor did they feare 
That heart-confounding name of Maſlacre : 

There was no putrid Scabbe to exerciſe 

The malice of the maggot-blowing flies, 

Whoſe Prince, Belzebub, (if report be true) 

Breath'd forth his loud Retreat, and raging drew 

His buzzing Army thence , and, for a time, 

Led them to forage in another Clime 

And, to conclude, no Shepheard ere did keep 
Morethrivinggrounds,norgrounds,moredainty ſheep: 
O my Britannw, in thoſe halcyon daies, 

Our jolly Shepheards thirſted after praiſe, 

Not ſervil wages; They were, then, ambitious 

Of Fame; whoſe flocks ſhould bethe moſt auſpicious; 
Who, by moſt care, ſhould moſt encreaſertheir fold ; 
They hunted after faire report, not Gold: (ſheep, 
They were good Shepheards, and they lov'd their 
Watch'd day and night : One eye would never ſleep : 
Small Cottages would ſerve their turnes; That day 
Knew no ſuch things as Robes : A Shepheards gray 
Wouldcloath their backs:for,being homly dreſt,(beſt: 
Theirſheep,whoſe fleecethey-wore, would know them 
They were good Shepheards, ſeldome duritthey feed 
On Cares, or drink the Juice that does proceed 

From dangerous vines, tor fearethe fumes ſhould ſteep 
Their brgines too much, and they negle& theirſheep: 


They 
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They were good Shepheards; theſe would every day E 4 


Twiſe tell their flocks, and, then, at night, convay 

A ſecret bleſſing, got by fervent prayer, 

Into their peacctull boſomes unaware : (downe 
They were good Shepheards , They would even lay 
Their deareſt lives, nay more, the cternall Crowne 
Of promis'd Immorrality, to keep 

T heir lambs from danger, and preſerve their ſheep: 
But now, ah!now, thoſe precious daies are done 

With us poore Shepheards : ah! thoſe times are gone, 
Gone like our joyes, and never to returne : 

Our joyes are gone, and we left here, to mourne : 

Let this relation of thoſe times of old, 

Suffice ; the reſt were better be untold. 


Bar1r. 

My deareſt Gallo, had it pleaſed heaven, 
I wiſhno further matter had been given 
To thy diſcourſe : it would have pleas'd mine care, 
And eas'd thy tongue thavepitch'd thy period here; 
Bur ſince our God, that can doe nothing ill, 
Hath ſent a Change, we muſt ſubmit our will ; 
What he hath made the ſubje& of thy ſtory, 
Feare not to tell; his ends are hisown glory : 
There's nothing conſtant here , the Stares of Kings, 
As well as Shepheards, are bur tickle things : 
Good daies, onearth, continue but a while 
We muſt have vinegar as well as oyle : 
There muſt be rubs ; can earth admir all levell 2 
The hiſt'ry ofa State is good and evill. 
Speake then my Gallzs, this attentive care 
Cannot heare worſe then'tis prepardtoheare. | 
Es B 3 GALT, 


— ———— > ———— —  _— 
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GALL, 


Know'ſt thou Britannwus, what, in daies of old, 

Our great God Pay, by Oracle foretold 

Of that brave City (whole proud buildings ſtood 

As firme as carth, till ſtain'd with Shepheards blood) 
Thatthere's a time ſhould come, wherein not one 
Should live to fee a ſtoneupon a ſtone ? 

And is not,now,that prophecy made good? (ſtood? 
Growes not grafſethere, where theſe proud buildings 
Nay, my Britannis, what concernes us more, 

Did not that Oracle, in times of yore, 

Threatenro ſend his Foxes from their Holds, 

Into our Vines ? and Wolves into ourFolds ? 

To breake our Fences, and to make a way 

Forthe wilde Boare to ramble, and to prey 

Whereere he pleas'd 2 O gentle Shepheard, thus, 
Thus that prophetick evill's made good in us : 

Our Hedge is broken, and our Paſtures yeeld 

Bur ſlender profit : All's turn'd Common-field : 

Our Trenches are fill'd up : our cryſtall Springs 
Are choak'd with Earth, and Traſh, andbaſer things : 
Our Shepheards are growne Plough-men all,and now 
Our generous Cr-oke isturn'd a crooked Plough : 
Shepheards build Hats, and carry Princely ports, 
Theirwoolls are chang'd to ſi/ks; their Cotts to Courts : 
They muſt have hoſpitable Barnes to keep 

Riot on foot : no matrer now for Sheep; 

Turne them ro graze upon the common Fallowes, 
Whilſt the luxurious Shepheard ſwills, and wallowes 
In his own vomit: Having ſwallowed downe 

> Goblers 
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Goblets of wine, he ſnorts in beds of Doun, 

W hilſt his poore Lambs, his poore —_— Lambs 
Bend fruitleſs knees before their milkleſs Dams : 
Nay, my Britannw, now theſe pamper'd Swaines 
Are grown ſo idle, that they think it paines 
To ſheare their fleeces: No, they muſt be pickt 
And rins'd in holy-water (they are ſtrict 
Totouch defiled things) muſt be preſented 
Uponthe knee, as if they had repented 
Their ſervice, and for which they mutt deſerve 
Bur what ? A Diſpenſation now to ſterve. 


Br1r. 


Burt ſtay, my Galzs, ler not my attention 
Too farre exceed my flower apprehenſion; 
'Tis detter manners t'interrupt, then heare 
Things ſerious with anill-inſtruced eare : 
Make me conceive your forain acceptation 
Of that ambiguous word of Diſperſation. 


Gar L. 


It is atearm that forain Shepheards uſe 

Too much, (I was abourro ſay, abuſe.) 
Ineldertimes, when Paſtors tooke delight 

To feed their flocks, and nottheir appetite, 

It was a word expreſt (now faln afleep 

Tothar true ſenſe) A feeding of the ſheep : 

But now tis alter'd, and it does appears 
Diffring as much, as they from what they were : 
Andif your gentle patience will excuſe ir, 
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A word too much ſhall tell you how they uſe it : 
Intimes of yore the pious minded Swaine 
Finding baſe Sodomy, and Inceſt raigne 

In looſer breſts, taught their obedient Sheep 

T* obſerve thoſe laws that Goars refus'd to keep, 
Forbidding Twins to couple, and the Rams 
Totakea carnall knowledge of their Dams : 

To which intent it was their ftudious care 

To ſeverall ſuch locksas might not paire: 
Somuch thole holy Swaines abominared 
Unnaturall Inceſt (as we finde related) 

Thar even among their ſheep they thought it good 
To puniſh ſuch enormous crimes with bloud, 

Not to be us'd for ſacrifice, nor food : 

But now Britannz, times are growne more courſe, 
Declin'd from good ro bad , from bad ro worle : 
Thoſe rules are broke by theſe licentious times, 
Lawes are cſteem'd no lawes , and crimes nocrimes, 
*Tis true, our Raſcall-ſheep, whoſe fly-blown skin 
Hath loſt her fleece, and brings no profit in, 
Toſuch, the law continues firm and ſtric, 

On ſuch the hand of juſtice does inflict 

The height of law ; But thoſe, whoſe fleccy loines 
Beare thriving burdens, there th'Edic injoines 
An eaſe penance: fiſters with their brothers, 

And —_— Rams may tup with their own mothers: 
(O! where the ſacred bell of profit rings, 


Murthers are merits, Rapes are veniall things) 

Such may tran(greſle their pleaſures, ſuch may doe 
Their liſts, be'inceſtuous with their Shepheard too, 
Such may have Pardons for elapſed crimes, 

And cheape Indulgences for preſent times : 


Nay, 
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Nay, more then that, a Twin-producing ſuitor 
Shall finde a Diſpenſation for the future: 

A liberty to finne for yeares, or life, our Nation 
(Ina more ſhadow'd tearm)tearms Diſpenſation. 


BR1T. 


Monſters of monſters ! © prodigious ſhame 
Toall mankind, and ſtaine tro Shepheards name ! 
_ I chought, our Shepheards had delerv'd the ſtile 
Of bad, till now ; and (to ſpeake truth) a while, 
Vpon the entrance of thy ſad complainr, 
I tear'd thy gameſome wit began to paint, 
In ſhadow'd Scopricks, ſome that beare the Crook 
In our bleſt Iſland ; ro which end, I rook 
Vngranted leaveto hinder your relation, 
With a forc'd ignorance of Diſþenſation, 
To fecle thy bent; But now my jealouseares 
Are made unhappy loſers by their feares : 
Bur tellme Gallzo, (forthe eye of heaven 
Is yet unclos'd, and hath nor quite made even (keep 
With earth) where graze thy flacks,and to whoſe 
Haſt thou committedthy ablented ſheep. 


Gar rt. 


Nor dare, nor can I tell, unleffe thine cares 
Will give me leave to mingle words withtcares, 
And teares with blood, &- blood with ſaddeſt moanes, 
And moanes with ſobs,and ſobs with deepeſt groancs: 
-O my Britannw«, 'tis not yet two yeates 


Twile fully told, fince'my Yr em 


Began 


10. 
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Beganto flow :I had, I had, tillthan, 

The faireſt lock that evereye of man 

Beheld, with envy;(ah ! I had bur fer, 

My deare Britannw, if compar'd with you :) 

Bur 'twas athriving flock : tor bone and fleece, 

Arcadia, no nor all the plaines in Greece 

Could ſhow the like : it was my onely griete, 

Thar my report (exceeding all beliete) 

Was counted fitious: when I made my boaſt, 

"Twas thought but my affections voice, at molt : 

Ahgentle Swaine, the pooreſt Lamb I had 

Did beare a fleece, nay ſuch a fleece, as clad 

A naked brother,and the meaneſt Ewe 

In all my flock did ſuckle ne'er ſo few 

As Twins, beſides the ſurpluſage, that fed 

A leaſhof Orphans, intheir mothers ſtead - 

Nay, (as theſe eyes can witneſle) on a day, 

One of my weaker yeanlings hapt to ſtray, 

Where, being faſt upon a crooked Bryer, 

The reſt came in, andgently did ſupply her 

With all the ſtrength they could , Icould not chooſe 

But ſmile, to ſee while ſome aſſaidto looſe 

The priſoners bands, they hung as faſt as ſhee; 

Bur inthe end they ſer my yeanling free: 

O my Britannw, whenthey heard my voyce, 

How my poore Lambs would frisk, andeven rejoyce 

To ſeetheir Shepheard ! They would come and ſtand 

Abourme, and rake Ivy from my hand; 

But 6 my God, what patience ſhall I crave, 

Tortellthe reſt ! what patience ſhall I have ! 
Vpona nt It was a night as dark | 

As wasthe deed; there wasno-glumm'ring ſpark .  - 

Thar 


_— —» — . " 
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Thar would vouchſafe to ſhoot his feeble rayes 
From heaven, (alas ! why did no Comet blaze 
Againſt ſuch hideous things * ) upon that nigh. 
Ruſhr ina rout of Wolves (no Jeluite 

Was ſharper bentro kill: ) Intomy Fold 

They ruſhr, they ſlue, they ſpar'd nor young nor old. 
O !rhe'next morning all my flock lay dead, 

All bur ſome few, thatbeing wounded fled : 

My ſelf, that held ten thouſand lifes not deare 

To ſave my dearer flock, they wounded there, 
Upon the reſcue : Ah ! they grip'd me ſore, 

Yer ler me live, ro wound my ſoule the more. 

Bur gentle Shepheard, I am lately rold, 

Some of my ſcatter'd ſheep have been ſo bold 

To ſeek for refuge in the Britiſh Fold : 

Long have I ſoughr, like one that knowes not whither 
Toguide his wandring ſteps, I hapned hither : 

O, canſt chou tell me tidings 2 Canſt thou give me 
Ar leaſt ſome hopes of comfort to relieve me ? 


BrxIr., 


Towards bright Titans evening Court there lyes 
From henceren miles nor fully meaſur'd thrice, 
A glorious Citie, called by the name 
Of Troynovant, a place of noted fame 
Throughout the Chriſtian world, of great renowne 
For charitable deeds, a place well knowne 
For goodand gratious Government; in briefe, 
A place for common Refuge, and reliefe 
To baniſht Shepheards, and their ſcatter'd Sheep 


There our great Pans Vice-gerent now does keep 
C 2 His 
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His royall Court, whoſe gracious hand hath ſtore 
Of {overgin Balſames apt for every fore : 

In that brave City, there be folds provided 

For Sheep of diverſe Quarters, all divided 

One from the other, ready to receive 

Afﬀrighed flocks ,and bountcous roreleive 

Their ſeverall wants : Haſt Gallio, haſt thee thither, 
And if thou miſſe thy ends, returne thee hither, 
And make Britannws happy to enjoy thee, 

Vnrill thy pleaſed God ſhall re-imploy thee. 


GAL L. 


Thankes gentle Shepheard , let thar God encreaſe | 


Thy flocks: and give thy ſoule eternall peace. 


—_ ——— ———_— coo 
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© Brito. 
ORE 


BRI. 


Raze on my Lambs, here's nothing to diſquier 
Your gentle peace, or interupt your diet : 
Why croud yethus ſoneeryour frighteddams? 
Here's neither Wolf, nor Fox ; Graze on, my Lambs : 
Graze on, my Sheep z why gaze yeto and fro, 
As if ye fear'd ſomeevill 2 Why gaze yeſo* 
Whar ſerves your Shepheard for, it notro-keep 
Your hearts ſecure from feares ? Graze on, my ſheep: 
Forbeare my Lambs, to feare ye know not whar, 
And feed ; your feeding makes your ſhepheard fat : 
Burt who comes yonder ? *Seemes farre off tobe 
Our creeping Shepheard Zuſcxs : and tis he : 
I thought my Lambs had ſomething in the wind, 
They left to graze and lookt ſo oft behind: / 
They love thar Luſcws, on the ſelfe fame manner,” 
As dogs, by inftin& of nature, loverhe Tanner: 
See hefe he'comes i Lord, how my lambs divide gee 
Their eching paces tothefartherfide!- © 
S0' "Wl Lus ce. 


EGL., 2. 
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Lu s c. 


The bleſſed Virgin, and S. Francis keep 
The joviall Shepheard, and his jolly ſheep. 


Br 1. 


Would nor the bleſſed Virgins bleſſing doe, 
Withour the blefling of S. Francs roo * 


Lusc, 


Why, captious Brito, Store is held no Sore 
And two Saints bleſſings make us bleſtthe more, 


Bk 1. 


Is Luſcws, then, my ſouletwo bleſſings deep, 
OramT joyn'd in Parent with my ſheep 
Bur tell menow, my Saint-imploring brother, 
One Cypher being addedto another, 
What makes thetorall ſumme ? 
Lusc. Noſummeatall, 


Br1. 


Such werethe bleſlings, thy laterongue ler fall : 
Bur 'twas thy blindedlove, and, to repend thee ; 
Thar bleſſed Virgins bleſſed Son amend thee : 
Bur ſay, what ay]'ſt thou, Zoſce,thatthyskin 
A ppeares ſo courle, and thy pale cheekes ſothin ? i 
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Merthinks thine eyes are dim, thoſe eyes of thine, 
Thar lately were ſo radiant, and did ſhine 

Like blazing ſtarres,(which oftentimes foreſhow 
The fall of ſome great Prince, or overthrow 
Ofproſperous States) how dull, how dead they look ! 
As if the ſtyle of ſome new-anſ{wer'd Book 

Had overwatch'd them, or thy hollow cheek 

Had been at buffers withan Ember week. 


Lusc. 


Plump faces, Brito, are eſteem'd theleaſt 
Of Shepheards care ; Good Shepheards may not feaſt, 
They muſt bin ſober, keep their bodies chaſt , 
A Shepheards calling is to watch and faſt : 
Their lips muſtraft no Cares , their eyes, no ſleep 
Such dier, Brito, Roman Shepheards keep, 


BKkt. 


Orſhould, good Luſcws: Shepheards love their eaſe 
Toowell, to make adye of that diſeaſe: 
Their faces are not alwayes faithfull ſignes 
Of hide-bound Ribs, and narrow waſted loynes : 
Shepheards can make Good-friday on their Cheeke, 
When theirfull hearts, at home, keep Eaſter weeke, 


Lu s c. 


Curſc onthoſe Shepheards, that bin ſo untrue, 


_ Bt. 


- That Curſe, Ifeare, belongs to ſome of you: 
Your 
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Your Roman faces can look thin, byart, 
Their eye can weeprteares, ſtrangers to their heart, 


Lus, 


Raſharethoſe cenſures,and thoſe words miſguided, 
Where Hearts and Charity, are ſo farre divided : 
Bur tell me, Brito, what have we miſdone 
To earne ſo ſharpa cenſure ? Whereupon 
Ground'ſt thou thy harſh conceit? what has our nation 
Committed, worthy of ſo foul taxation ? 


Br1. 


T'le tell thee ifrhy patience will but lend 
A quiet eare ; Plain dealing ſpeakes a friend, 


Lu s. 


Speake freely then, Luſcus ſhall find aneare ; 
Thou ſhalr nor ſpeake, what Luſcus will not heare. 


Bx 1. 


When our great Maſter-ſhepheard, (under whom 
We ſerve, being ſubſtituted in his roome) 
Forlookethis vale, androoke his journey on, 
Totake poſſeſſion of his fathers Throne, 

He cal'd his under Shepheards, to whoſe care 
He lent his flocks, (thoſe flocks he priz'd more deare 
Then hisownelife) ro them he recommended 


The higheſt truſt thar ever yer depended m 
n 
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On care of man : To them he did enlarge 

His (tric Commands, to execute that charge, 

With greateſt faith and loyalty, to keep 

His Lambs from danger, and to feed his Sheep ; 

Nay, Luſc#s, the more fully to declare 

His gracious pleaſure, and his tender care 

In thar behalte, what his deſire did move 

His zeale did quicken on the Bands of love ; 

Nay more, that word,whoſe accent had the power 

To ruine Heaven and Earth, and,in one hower, 

To buildathouſand more, (whoſe very breath 

Ar the firlt motioncould blow life or death ) 

He thrice repeated, O my Shepheards keep 

My Flocks ; O feed my Lambs , O fold my Sheep : 

Yer did our bounteous Maſter nor regard 

His goodalone; our Pan was not ſo hard, 

(Alrhough our lifes, and all that we enjoy 

Lye proſtrate at his plcaſure) ro implo 

The bufie hands of us poore Shepheard {waines, 

Orto require our unrewarded paines : 

He gives us peace, and freedome ; He ſuſtaines us 

With full and wholſome dier ; He maintaines us 

In needfull raiment , keepsus ſound in health ; 

Gives us content; the very height of wealth : 

Beſides, at every Shcaring he allowes 

A golden Girland, ro adorne our browes z 

And when our faithfull hands ſhall give account 

Of ourumprov'd endeavours, we ſhall mount 

Intoour Maſters joy, where, being dreſt 

In Robes, and Crownes, we ſhall enjoy thar reſt, 

Prepar'd fer faithfull Shepheards, and there fing 

Perperuall Paſt'rals ro our —_ : - 
ut 
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Bur they whoſe ſflumbring eyes have miſarrended 
Their wandring flocks, whoſe hands have not defended 
Their worried lambs,thoſeShepheards ſhal make good 
Their owne defaults, with their owne deareſt blood. 


Lusc. 


Brito, this night, the Moone begins to gain 
Her wanedlight , I feare, ſhe threatens rain 
Theſc bufie Gnats, I doubt, conſpirertogether, 
Tobring us tidings of ſome change of weather. 


Brat. 


Lnſcus, ewere much for faithleſſe Shepheards eaſe, 
If no worſe Gnats might ſuck their blood thentheſe. 


Lus c, 


The Sunſhines hot;zthe Southern wind blows warme: 
But kindly ſhowers would dotheſe grounds no-harme. 


Brr, 


Leſſe harme, good Luſcus,(if my thoughts bin true) 
Thenthis diſcourſe {which you ſo baulk) does you : 
Weralk of Shepheards , our diſcourſe relates 
Of thriving flocks ; and you of Showres and Gnats : 
A pleaſing ſubje& may command your eare, 

Bur what you like not you are flow to heare : 

A Roman Swain can heare, and yer can chooſe; 

His cares;like Jugglers, can play faſt and looſe, 4 
or 
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For his advantage, nay, (and whar appeares 
More ſtrange) lie can bedeaf to what he heares. 


Lus c. 


Whar ayles this peeviſh Shephe..rd 2 Tatrended 
Till I wastyred, and his Tale was ended ; 
What would'ſtrhou more with my obtunded eare 2 


Br1. 


Thar,Shepheard,whichthou ſeem'ſt ſolothto heare; 
Thar, which obſerved with attentive heed, 
Will make thy hearr-ſtrings crack,and thy hearr bleed. 


Lusc. 


Speake, Shepheard,then, whilſt T renew my eare : 
A Roman ſpirit {cornes a childiſh Feare, 


Br1, 


I, Luſcs, 'tis the want of Childiſh feare 

Thar makes thee lend a fear-disdaining eare : 

Thou art a Shepheard; (cl{e, the fouler ſhame 

T'uſurpthe honour of ſo high a name) 

A Roman Shepheard too, that does profeſſe 

To feed the flock; and yet does nothing leile , 

You take the croppe; your flocks, alas, bur gleane, 

And what makes you ſo fat, makes them ſo leane; 

God knows you feed yourſclves:by what Commiſhon 

Plough you thole Paſtures, for your owne proviſion, 
| D 2 Which 


———— 
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Which our good Shepheard ſever'd out, to keep 
And to maintaine his poore deceived ſheep ? 
Who gave you licence thus, bold Swaines,to pinch 
Your Maſters gracious bounty, and to inch 
His bounteous tavours, that can bur allow 

he Headlands, but the margents of your Plough, 
To feed {v fairea flock 2 Nay, more then ſo, 
They arc forbid thofe ſlender Headlands too, 
Vntill the flow-pac'd ſythe, has ſhorne them downe 
So late, that winter flouds have overflowne 
Their fapleſſe ſwaths, and fill'd chem ſo with ſand 
And earthy traſh, brought downe from th'upperland 
By th'unrefiſted current of the flood, 
Thar tis but flatter'd with the name of food : 
Nay, more then that, poore flocks, they are forbid 
To teed ar large, as heretofore they did, 
They muſt berether'd now,muſt be bereaven 
Ofrhe {weer moyſture, of the dew of heaven : 
Nor mult their ſlender food be ſimply ſuch 
As heaven had made ir; no,'tmuſt have a touch 
Ofnew Invention, whichour wiſe God Par 
Nere thought on, ſince, devis'd by wiſer man: 
Ir muſt be mingled with faſt growing Flagges, 
Mire-rooted ruſhes, ſweer'ned with the Bragges 
Of pious Thrift z nor muſt the hungry flocks 
Take what they pleaſe; it muſt be ſerv'd in Locks, 
And Oſftry Bottles ; neither when they would 
They muſt be fed, nor yet with what they ſhould : 
Today, they muſt be diered, and faſt 
From common food ; no lefſe then death;ro traſt : 
To morrow, pamper'd with excefle, (and nurſt 
Witha full hand) may ravintill they burſt : 


_ 


Brave 


NES ——_— ———_— 


Lu s. 


No wonder, Brito, that your Cenſures be 
So tharpe to us, that ſo much diſagree 
Among your ſelves : you Britain Shepheards are 
So ſtrangely factious, that you would even jarrc 
With your owne ſhadowes,had no ſubſtance been 
Subjected tothe venome of your (pleen : 
Look, firſt at home, and ſeek ro reconcile 
Yourſelves, that mixe like Vineger with Oyle ; 
Then ſnarle : Till heaven ſhall ſend you ſuch a ſeaſon, 
Ir is your Faction ſpeakes,and not your Reaſon, 


Bx1. 


We have our factions, Swaine,you ſpeake but true; 
They muſt have Itch that touch ſuch Blanes as you : 
You broachnew fangles ; you deviſe new waies, 

And give more licenceto licencious daies : 
You limir, you diſtinguiſhas you pleale ; 
You takeno paines bur in contriving eaſe, 
And plotting how to pamper Flcſh and Blood, 
Masking true Evills with apparent Good: 
Thus you corrupt our Shepheards, and even thoſe 
Thar ofthemſelves are apt enough (God knowes) 
Tolovetheir eaſes ; Shepheard, when we jarre 
Among our ſelves, we doe bur onely warre 
Againſt your Doctrines, which too much encreaſe 
Among us : No, ſuch warres concludea Peace. 
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Lusc, 


Our doQrines , Brito « Recolle@ thy thought, 
Whole doctrin was it, that Swaine Luther taught 2 
Whotaught your wiſdomesto torſake your flocks, 
And ler them rambleon the barren Rocks, (heats, 
And wander God knowes wherc? whotaught your 
(More hard then Marble) thoſe well pratis' darts 
Ot cruell Piety, to prize Conceit, 

And wilde Opinion at a higher rate 

Then all their lives. and rather beare theloſle 

Ot your whole flocks, then brand them with a Croſſe, 
Our Maſters Sheepmarke 2 'Thele conceits are yours, 
Good Britain Swaine; Theſe doArines werenot ours, 


BxI. 


Fanne not my ſmoth'ring Fiers, leſt their lame 
Torment your neighb'ring ſhins: ſhould I bur name 
The Tithe of thatbaſe dunghill traſh, broughr in 
By your Dom#nicass, {caveng'd out agin 
By worſe Franciſcans the perpetuall Jarres 
Twixt your hot Feſwits and your Seculars 
How Thomas ſnarles at Scotws ; and how hee 
Snarles back at Thomas ; how your new Decree 
Confrontsrhe old ; and how your laſt does ſmother 
The firſt; and how one Councellthwarts another , 
"T would ſtop your mouth, and make you fſcornthe 
Or wiſely pray for more encreaſe of fooles: (ſchooles, 
But to conclude, the Shepheards charge is given 


To us; and ifan Angel come from heaven, Arg 
n 
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And teach new wayes, whoſe rules ſhould difaccord 
From what our Maſter-ſhepheard left by word 
To our performance, I would teach mine eare 
A ſcornfull deafneſle , or (if forc'd ro heare) 
My tongue ſhould findthe courage to defye 
His words, and boldly give his face the lye : 
| Bur ſee ! thetreble ſhades begin to damp 
The moyſtn'd earth, and the declining Lamp 
Invites our lipsto ſilence, day growes old : 
*Tistime ro draw our willing flocks to fold : 

Hark, hark, my Wether rings his evening bell ; 
| I muſt away. 
Lu s c. Shepheard Good nighr. 

B x 1, Farewell. 
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Pan. 
CGentilla, 


DH 
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G zhNr. 


Vi ails my deareſtShepheard: what new change 
Has taught hisheart-rejoycing eys ſuch ſtrange 
And dire aſpe&s : what humor hath poſleſt 

The Sanctuary of his troubled Breſt * (thou 
Whar mean theſe ſullentrownes ? *gainſt whom do'ſt 
Thus ſternely bend thy diſcontented Brow ? 

Ar whom does this Artil'ry of chine eye 

Levell ſuch flames 2 Here's none bur thee and I, 
Why doſtthou turne aſide * Why doſt thou ſhun 
Gentilla : What has poore Gentilla done ? 

Have I prov'd falſe ? Say, did I ever bow 

To anew choyce, or ſtarted from my Vow ? 

Have not my thoughts obſerv'd aholy Faſt 

From new deſires ? Havenottheſeeyes bin c haſt 

As th'eyes of Turtles « Did Gentilla's knee 

Ere bend ro any, bur her God, and Thee * 

If I beloyall; ſay, why doeſtthou ſhun me 2 

Why doethy cauſcleſſe browes thus frown upon w_ | 
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Andifmy faith be conſcious of a blot, (nor * 
Why ſtand'ſ{tthon mute ſo long: why chid'{t chou 
No, no, my deareſt Shepheard, if there be 

Cauſe of ſuſpe&, rhat cauſe is givento me : 

How long (too too unkind ! ) haſt thou deny'd 
Thy preſence ? Ah, how often have Icry'd 

In corners ? Nay, how often have theſe eyes 
Bindrown'd with briny ſtreames, thar did ariſe 
From the full fountaine of a lowing heart * 

How often have Icharm'd by the black Arr 
Ofallmy ſorrowes ? Yer my Shepheards eares 
Were deafe; his eyes were blind ro all my teares : 
And now thy wiſhr-for preſence (the full Crowne 
Ofall my joyes) is clouded with a Frowne. 


Pan, 


Thou know'ſt,Gentilla,whenthy breſts were green, 
Vnripe for Love, there | you a Vow between 
Thy elder Siſter Iudabe//, and me, 
Whoſe onely portion was Virginitie ; 
She had no beauty to enflame mine eyes, 
Nor wealth, nor birth, nor ought to make me prize 
Her naked love : her viſage was uncomely, 
Her fortunes poore her breeding, blunt and homely ; 
I lov'd her for her ſelfe, andthe direction 
Tothart deare love, was my own deare affection : 
In ſacred bands of contract, we both ty'd 
Our folded hands, and ſhe became my Bride: 
I made her ſupreame Queen of all my Vows, 
And ſet a Crowne of gold upon her Browes ; 
I made her fole Commandreſſe wow keyes, 
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To ſhutand open, where, and when ſhe pleaſe : 

I made her Miſtreſſe of my Flocks, and gave 

W har I could give, or what her ſoule could crave; 
She had what favours Bounty couldconfer 

My life was bura Trifle, weigh'd with her : 

Bur ſhe forſuok me; Herfalſe heart did prove 
Diſloyall; rook aſurfeir of my love ; 

She {leighted all my favours ; falſely broke 

Her plighted Faith, and ſcorn'd my eafte yoke ; 
My deareſt tove ſhe anſwer'd with diſdaine, 

Caſt amTouseyes on every Vnder-{waine ; 
 lov'd, ſhe ſcorn'd, and whart I gave, ſhe {lighted ; 
Was never love ſo true, fo ill required. 


Gunrr, 


Burt ſtay, deare Shepheard, ſhall my ſiſters crimes, 
Or ſhall ch'unjuſt Rebellions of her tames 


Be plagu'din me ? Or fhall thy lips demand 
The debts of Indabell at Gentilla's hand ? 


Stands it with juſtice, that thoſe Vows which ſhe 
Hath falſely broke; ſhould be reveng'd on me 2 


PAN. 


Thou know'ſt Gentilla, when thy Siſters breſt 
Grew roo obdurare for my deare requeſt, 
When faire entreaties, and more hard Commands 
Found difreſpeRt at her reſpeRleſſe hands, 
I left my vaineartempr, cal'd home my heart, 
And gon (as Ithoughr) on more deſerr';- - 
Thoſe deare affeRions, and the loverhar ſhe” 

| Vnworthily 
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Me IR 


Vnworthily deſpis'd, I fixt on thee : 

The ſelfe ſame priviledge, the ſelfe ſame power, 
Thoſe very favours, and the ſelfe ſame dower, 
That was aſſured hers, while ſhe was mine, 
Were by a {ccond Contrac, all made thine : 

W har ſhe hath lefr,thy Fortunes have engroſt ; 
Gentilla found what Iudabell has loſt : 

Bur © Gerti/la, thou haſt faild ro prove 

A worthy objec of ſo fairea Love, 

Thou haſt thy Siſters frailty ; Thou haſt all 
Her Fortunes with her Faulcs,chough not her Fall, 


Gunr. 
Tell me, deare Shepheard, that I may amend them, 
I will acknowledgethem, or not defend them. 


9” 
P a x 


Did not Itruſt, Gentilla, to thy hand 
My Flocks, my ſubſtance, under whoſe command 
I left them charg'd ? Say didI not ſubmir 
My Shepheards cothy ſervice, and commir 
My Sheep to their protection, to be 
Foder'd by them, and overſeen by thee * 
Were nat thoſe Paſtures faire enough,to keep 
My wained Lambs,and to maintaine my Sheep 2 
Were they not ſweet enough; ana well fufhcing 
Wirthour that mixture, of your Swaines deviſing ? 
Vnwholeſome ſtuffe ! whoſe very.taſt did ror, 
Or breed diſeaſes where ir poyſon'd nor , 
Thar inſomuch,whereere I turn'd my head, 
I law ſome Flocksa dying; and ſome, dead: 


ih E 2 Guznrr. 
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Gunnr, 


True, gentle Shepheard, thus in former times 
We did; if Ignorance may ſalve our crimes, 
We have enough to plead : I bent my knee 
Toa falſe Maſter then, and nortto Thee, 


P AN. 


I thought, that Pay had had ſupreame Command 
I thought, my Rules might had the grace to ſtand 
In full authority, and power ; I thought, 
Thoſe Georgicks which I writ, as well as taught 
By word of mouth, had beena full diretion 
Both for my Flocks good diet, and proteQtion : 
Bur you, and your diſloyall Swaines (it's ſaid) 
Have joyn'd in ſerious Councell, and have made 
Another Head, whoſe ſelfe-conceited waies 
I never knew ; and Him your wiſdomes raiſc 
Into a height above the height of Man, 
And plac'd Him ina Throne, which never Paz, 
When he kept carth,and govern'd here below, 
Had erethe Honour to becall'd into : 
Him yeeadvance with reverence and renown, 
His browes adorning with a triple Crown, 
Whenas a wreath of Willow, or of Thorne 
(For want of high priz'd mcrall)rudely rorne 
From thenext hedge, muſt ſerve my turne, and be 
A Crowne, thought fit, and goodenough for me 
Him ye obſerve, and, like a thing Divine, 
Him ye adore: His words muſt paſſe, not Minez 
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His words are Oracles, and his Commands 

Are Laws, or Death ; the power of his hands 
(Which he pretends to be deriv'd from me) 

Can reach ' Peaſants, tothe highdegree 

Of Princes, whom, by vertue of his Keyes, 

He can diſ-crown, and murther when he pleaſe: 
My ſacred Book, wherein theſe fingers writ 

The Shepheards Lawes, his nature-pleafing wit 
Has interlin'd with his owne bold deviles, 

And made it now a ſtarting-hole for Vices : 

His holy finger can pur our, pur in; 

Change, and on ſecond thoughts, rechange agin : 
He can corre, diſtinguiſh, reconcile, 

And where a Gap ſtands faire, can makea Style: 
His lips can bleſle, where I have curs'd ; and curſe, 
WhomT have bleſt, according as the Purſe 

Feeles light or heavy ; ifthe Tides but flow, 
What is't, hecan ? what is't, he cannor doe ? 
This is that Head which your falſe hearts alloy ; 
This is that golden Calf, ro whom yee bow 

Your facrilegious knees; Him, him yee crown 
With honour, whil'{ ye pull my Honour down : 
Him yecorrupt ; His open fiſt yegreaze, 

And make your Oracle ſpeake what you pleaſe : 
Thus are my pooreabuſed Flocks beguil'd 

By yourdiſguis'd Impoſtures ; thus deſpoil'd 
Ofrheir deare lifes, whil'ſt you grow plump and full, 
Fed with their Fleſh, and cloathed in their Wooll. 


Gxxr, 
Ah deareſt Shepheard, in thoſe bloody daies, 
I was bur young, and childiſh, and my waies 
E 3 Were 
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Covenient tood , and judgement how to keep 
With moſt advantage, thy repoſed Sheep. 


P A N, 


I, ſo they had, GentiU/a, they could read 
A Book,could reachthem how, and when to feed 
The Book was faire, and pen'd without a blot : F 
They knew there Maſters Will, but did ir nor. 


G ENT, 


I truſted them ; bur they abus'd mineeare, 
Told me faire tales,which youth was apt to heare : 
Thar little Book thou gav'ſt me, (when Pan woo'd 
His poore Gezt:{{a,firſt) writ with thy blood, 
They pilfer'd from me ; rold me 'twas unfit 
Tobe the obje& of a womans wit : 
Sometimes, by ſnatches, they perus'd the Book 
As oncethey read, my lingring eye-balls took; 
A view, by ſtealth; and my deluded eare 
Was fill'd; with what 2 With nothing writtenthere : 
O, thus they wrong'd my too-beleeving cares; 


And taking vantage of my eaſe yeares, 
; They 


, 
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They __ me dark, for feare mine eyes behold 

Their gilded Traſh, that's current now for Gold : 

Nay more, they knowing that the weaker ſex 

By nature's aptto looſe their ſervill necks 

From mans imperious yoke,and ſo to fly 

Aloft intothe pirchof ſoveraignty, 

They didnot bluſh, roweigh, ar leaſt ro joyne 

Thy ſacred Oracles, with poore words of mine 

Whoſe later boldneſfle ventur'd to debaſe 

Thy words authority, and give mine the place: 

All this my bolder Swaines preſum'd to do; 

All this my prouder weaknes yeelded to. 

True, gentle Shepheard,'tis conteſt, that we 

Madea new Power, but no Head but Thee 

Our firſt intention was not ſimply evill, 

But accidentall , all things were unlevell, 

An&xudediſorder crept into our Stare : 

Swaine would conteſt with Swaine, and fierce debate 

Encreas'd among us : Every hand would feed 

His own deviſed way, which was the ſeed, 

The pregnant ſeed of Ruin, and Confuſion 

To our green Government; till, inconcluſton, 

We pickt the ableſt Swaines from our the reſt, 

And made them Chiete, by whoſe diſcreeter breſt, 

Next under Thee our Head, we did annorme 

Our Government,and made ituniforme : 

Thus,fora while, our State was well redreſt , 

They were good Shepheards, and our State had reſt: 

They were good Shepheards, and they ſcorg'd to keep 

Their hives upon thereſ{cucof their ſheep : 

Bur daies grew worſe and worlſe, and aftertimes 

As they eacreas'din age, encreasd in Crimes : 
Theſe 
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T heſe Pow'rsgrew proud, Hereticall, did hold 
New-broach'd Opinions ; Law was bought and ſold, 
And Goſpell roo;new orders wereerected: (negleRed, 
The Shepheards ſought themſelves; their Flocks 
Thuscach ſucceeding Power at laſt, did add, 

A worſe unto his Predeceſſors bad : 

- Thus were my tender yeares, and truſt abus'd ; 
T'avoid confuſion, thus we grew confus'd : 

O, they that follow a miſguided Head, 

The farther goe, the more they are miſled: 

But now my ſad experience (dearely bought) 
Hath cal'd me off, and made me ſee my fault ; 

My ſoule abhors the deeds of former times, 
They, they are paſt, but preſent are my Crimes : 
Let not my deareſt Shepheard ſearch my waies 
With tooſevere an eye: As the old daies . 

Are {wallow'd with the new, and paſt away, 
Solet my faults be paſt as well as they : 

Cloſe, choſe thine eyes, or if thou needs mult ſce, 
Look, look uponthy Goodneſle, and not me ; 

Or if thine eyes will look on ſuch a ſhame, 
Bchold not whart I was, but what I am. 


Pan. 


My deare Genti/la, dearer then my ſole, 
Thy wounds are cur'd,thy Faith has madethee whole: 
Thy teares have ſcour'd thytreſpaſſe;witneſſe Heaven, 
Thou haſt not done what Paz has not forgiven : 
Come, come into mine armes, my greedy breſt 
Longs, longs tocntertaine ſo faire a Gueſt : 
The pooreſt ceare that wersthy lovely cheek 


Has 


EGL. 3, e ep earas UYAacies. 


Has waſhrt a world of faults , thou ſhalt nor ſeek 
Whar thy prevailing language cannot find. 


G =nr. 


O ler me weep, untill I weep me blind ! 
How can my frozen Gurters chooſe bur run, 
And feel the beames of ſucha melting Sun! 


Pan. 


Enough, my ſweet Gerti//a, O forbeare 
To gaul my wounded hear! each pearly teare 
Thar trickles from thine eye, does make rebound 
Vpon my hearr,and gives my heart the wound : 
What mcanes my deareſt Love to overflow 
My curious Garden, on whoſe banks doe 
T hoſe flowres, whoſe {weetneſlſe does as Er exceed 
Arabian (ents, as they the fouleſt weed. 


GzNrT., 


No, no, my deareſt deare; theſe flubber'd checks 
Call for more water ; 'tis the work of weeks; 
To purgethe Morphew from fo foule a face 
'Tis notthe labour of an howers ſpace 
Can doe the deed. 

P AN. 
No leprofie can find 
Socleare a cure, bur that ſome ſcurf behind 
Will yer remaine, Gentiix may be ſure, 
The worſe being paſt, time will perfeR che cure. 
, | 


GuNnrT. 
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GuznrT. 


My deareſt Pay, ſuch deſperate ſores as theſe 
Requier freſh ſupplies: O ! my diſeaſe 
Enjoynes me to goe Waſh nine times, at leaſt, 
In Fordans ſtreames till it be quite redreſt, 


Pan, 


Be not deluded with traditious dreames ; 
"Tis Pan that cures thee, and not Fordan-ſtreames : 
Let not thy Morphew plungethy ſoule too farre 
In needlefle griefe ; deep wounds will leave a ſcarre : 
Vexe not thy {elfe, and ler no chill deſpaire 
Perplex thy troubled heart ; Thou art as faire, 
As earth will ſuffer : My contented cies 
Take pleaſureinthy beauty, which I prize 
Above the world : and whenthe time ſhall come, 
W hereinthy Shepheard ſhall condu@ thee home 
Inco my Fathers Palace, where I dwell, 
T'le give thee warter, (water ſhall excell 
The ſtreames of Fordan) whole diviner power 
Shall cleanſe thy ſtaines, and in a moment ſcower 
Thy Morphew ſo, that heavens Meridian eye 
Shall vaile, to ſee thy gteater Glory by : 
Till then, my deareſt, let theſe chaſt embraces 


Twine us a while, then to our {everall places 
Depart we both. 


Gunr, EET 
Thenler Gentifia dye, 
It ought canpart my deareſt /Pay and T: | 
| Theſe 
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Theſe rwined armes ſhall hold thee, if thou go, 
My Pas ſhall draw his own Gentilla too, 


Pan. 


Forbeare Genti/la, for I muſt be gone, 
I have a Father to atrend upon, 
And thou a Flock ; thetime will come, wherein 
We ſhall re-meer,and never part agin. 


Guznwtr. 


T'e drive my Flocks, whil'ſt we walk hand in hand 
And I will teedthemon thy Fathers land, 


Pax, 


Not ſo Gent:lla, when thy Flocks arethriven 
In far and fleece, then, then they ſhall be driven 
Vnto my Fathers Court ; where, onthy knee, 
Thou ſhalr preſentthem as a gift from thee ; 
And at that day thy Shepheard ſhall come hither, 
And handin hand conduct Gentillathither, 


Gzxr, 


It needs we muſt, Farewell : But ſeerhou keep 
Thy promis'd word. 
P an. 


Farewell ; and feed my Sheep. 
F 2 EGLOG. 
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EGLOGVE III 


—_ 


Nullifidius. 
Pſeudo-catholicus. 


Nur rt. 
l 


O,Shepheard ho! Whar aile thine eyes to take 
H Such early flumbers? Shepheard, ho, awake : 

Ho, Shepheard, ho ! Lord how ſecure he lies ! 
Whar; not a word 2 For ſhame, for ſhame, ariſe : 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! I think, his drouzy head 
Is nail'd-roth*'ground, Ithink our Shepheard's dead : 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! 

Ps x uv, 
I prithee leavethy hoing. 


Nut L. 


Thenleave thy blowing, and diſcloſe thine eyes: 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! *Tis time, 'tis time to riſe : 
Til thouleave ſnorting Swaine,['le ne'er leave calling; 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! 
Ps z#'uD, 
I prithee leave thy bauling. 
NU Ls 
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Nur L. 


Then Shepheard wake, there is a Wolf broke in 
Among thy ſheep ; whar fallen aſleep agin 2 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! 
Ps z up. 
I prithee, let me ſleep, 
P'th, what care I for Fo Wolf or Sheep? 


Nuz r. 


Look, Shepheard, look, here lowes a curious Cup 
Of daintyſparkling Nectar, full charg'd up 
Toth'brim ; ſeehow her ſprightly dancing bubbles 
Defie degenerous feares, and the dull croubles 
Of poore afflicted hearts ; look how they ſwell 
In proud diſdain, as it they threaten'd Hell 
With bold defiance, or would undertake 
A proſperous duell with th'infernall Lake : 

See how ſhe mantles; ſee with what a grace 
Shelookes upon thee; ſmiles upon thy face: 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! 
Ps xz uv, | 
I, there's a voice, would raiſe 
A dying ſoule, and give the dead new'daies; 
I ;there's a Rapture ! what bleſt Angels rongue 
Has brokemy {lumbers with fo ſweet a ſong 2 
Whar Nullifidias | O, the [weeteſt ſtraine, 
Thar c're was ſung ! But, where's the NeQar,Swaine? 
Sure jolly Shepheard, Paz will turn my friend ; 
I neverdreame, bur ſtill my dreames porrend 
a1 1 F 3 Some 
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Some good or other, As I lay aſleep 

Beneaththis ſhrub, me thought my thirſty Sheep 
Demanded water , in my troubled dreames, 

Methought I ſent them to the lowing ſtreames, 

To drink their fill ; with that, they made reply, 

There is no water, for the ſtreames are dry : 

So having ſaid, me thought thar one _y 

The flock unſtopt my Bottle, whence there iprung 

Cleare cryſtall ſtreames, that water did abound 

Me thought thoſe ſtreames no ſooner felt the ground 
zutturn'dto blood; whereatbeing ſore affraid, 

Me thought, I Croſt my ſelfe, and after ſaid; 

Three Ave Mares, and three Creeds; and then, 

The blood turn'd water, and grew cleare agen : 

And there I wak'd, as I was &en about 

To dreame the reſt : And now my dreame is our. 


NuL TL. 


Faith, ſo's my Nectar, Swaine; my Nectar's ended; 
Look, here's theShrine,bur the ſweer Sainr's aſcended: 
See'it thou this empty bottle £ Hence did flow 
Thole rare, thoſe precious ſtreames of late; but now 
Dri'd up ; I fipt, and call'd, and fipr agin , 

I rold thee that aWolf was broken in, 

Among thy flocks, and yer no art could rate 
Thee fo thy ſlumbers, till it grew roo late, 
Ar laſtT rouz d thee with a potent Charme , 
Advanc'd my voiceas ſtoutly as my arme, 

I rais*d both arme and voiceto th'height;and ſo 
Thy ſlumber's ended,and my Nectar too. 


Ps zuD, 
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Ps nuD. 


The Cramp, the Murre, for ever bleſſeſuch armes 
And tongues, that can attempt no earlier charmes. 


Nur L. 


Sure Pay's no friend of thine, thar gives no theames 
But Blood and Water tothy empty dreames : 
Had'ſt thou bur dream'd of Wine—--. But Shepheard 

I have a project to re-entertaine (5waine, 

Thy next attempt ; lye down and dreameagaine z 
Meane while, theſe hands ſhall be imploi'd to fill 
My bottle at the foor of yonder hill : 
Ile brim my bottle with thoſe cryſtall ſtreames ; 
(Second thoughts thrive, &why not ſecond dreames?) 
Perchance(deare Swain)thoſe ſecond dreams of thine, 
May Tranſubſtantiate Water into Wine. 


Ps sUD» 


| . I prithee doe, and {will it forthy paines : 
"Twill wring thy bowels, ere itwrong thy braines. 


Nut L. 


You Roman Shepheards have prodigious dreames : 
Can change your Bread to Fleſh,your Wine to ſtreames 
Of pnreſt Blood: You can convert a diſh 
Of Steakes ro-Roots; Surloines to Joules of Fiſh 
| "Your full cram'd Capons, dh your Ftidaytable ; x, 
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(As Shepheards ſaine, and Shepheards will not fable) 
Forget their fleſhly natures ztheir ſmooth skins 
Turnto rough ſcales,their wings and legs to fins : 
Plump Partridge turns to Pike , your ſmaller diſhes 
Of Quailes and coſtly Knots, to leſler fiſhes : 
Burt te!l me,Swaine,whart meane your learned Schools 
Torell ſuchrales * 

Ps x up, 


To make you Shepheards fools. 
Nur rt. 


Thar's not the mark ye levell at, you glance 
Your ſhafts bur there, ye hit butthere by chance 
Come rell me, Swaine, this ſhady place is free 
From ill-digeſting eares ; here*snone but we : 

I have an Ewe, now grazing on my plain, 
Whoſe bounteous Bags, thrice every day I ſtrain, 
Well ſtruck in fleſh, and of a noble race 

She has more white abour her then her face : 
Black is her fleece, bur (ilk is nor ſo ſoft, 

Shee's th'onely glory of my fruitfull croft : 
Repoſe this ſecrer in my breſt, and thou 

Shalt be the owner of this dainty Ewe. 


Ps £uD. 


I know the Ewe;how fortune made her thine, 
I know not ; bur, I'm ſure, that Ewe was mine : 
Bur come, my Swaine, I know thy peacefull breſt 
Is flow to ſtrife; thou car'ſt not roconreſt 
Of Shepheards Lawes ; I know thou art none of aſs 
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That will maintain an argument with blowes : 
I know,th'indifferent Faith does nor rely 
On ſtiffe opinion ; That mans No, or I 
Are both alike to thee ; thou car'ſt not whether 
Ir raine or ſhine, thy rongue keeps temperate wether : 
And to ſay troth, but that that pretty thing, 
Call'd Profit, lends a little fleeter wing 
To our deſires, no'doubt bur we ſhould joine 
In that good, honeſt, harmleſſe way of thine : 
Itell chee, Swaine, theſe darker clouds of ours 
Are full of ſtormes, but ſend down golden ſhowers : 
| Thou know'ſt, the vulgar ſort areaptroadmire 
Things ſtrange; what's moſt unlikely,they dclire 
Moſt to beleeve, and onely that applaud : 
Now what we whiſper they divulgeabroad : 
(For they are Fooles.and Women moſt)whereby, 
If ought befoundi'th' Suburbs of a lye, 
'Tis ſhuffled off from us, from whence it came, 
And lai'd upon the common breath of Fame: 
Bur {eldom't comes tothar ; ſuch fooles as they 
(Bound to belecve, not queſtion whar we ſay) 
Neer fifrour Tales too near, but make them good 
| (In ſpight of Reaſon) with their deareſt blood : 

All ſuch, for feare leſt wiſdome ſhould, by chance, 
Get thrupperhand, wetraine in Ignorance : 
There's none muſt read a book, bur onely he 
Thar's able ro corrupt as well as we : 
{ Bur Shepheard, know, that theſe we keep ſo ſhort, 
Are butthe women and the {1mpler ſort; 
Theſe areour new-milch-cowes, that doe maintain 
Our houſe, theſe bring bur (low, yer conſtant gain : 
Now, there's a wiſer ſort; bur they attend . 
G n 
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In higher regions ; ſome their worths commend 
(And ſome their fortunes) to ſuperiour powers ; 
Some ſtand on their own legs, and ſome on ours: 
Theſe are our greater Pillars, men of action, 

And ſtout maintainers of our proſperous faction : 
"Theſe areour Pluſh Arrurnies; theſe befriend 
Our deſperate ſuites ; theſe day and night attend 


' Our thriving Cauſes, whil'ſt we ſleep ſecure ; 


Nay, whenour {elfe made wounds, implore a cure, 
Theſe are our Surgeons too, theſe ſtand our baile, 
If need require, and drag us from the Jayle. 


NurzLr. 


Bur deareſt Swaine, merthinks ſuch high degrees 
Of brave Atrurnies ſhould expe high fees : 
Gameſters ſay, Nothing draw, if nothing ſtake, 
And men of Pluſh are friends but where they take : 
Sure, ſuch Atturnies labour not for pleaſure 
Tell me what pen'worths does their friendſhip 


(meaſure? 
PszuD. 


Some, as Itold thee, are of higher blood ; 
Some creatures of our owne, whom we thought good 
To recommend ; Tothoſe we crouch the knee, 
And make a Catholique face ; theſe ask no fee. 


Nut L. 


Bur tell me, Swaine, how come you to engage 
Such great ones to your faction ? 
Ps zUDs 
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Ps zuv. 

Inthis age, 
The price of Pleaſure's rais'd toa high pitch; - 
'Tisa faire traffique, now a daies,and rich 
Tothoſe thart ſell ; no gold is held roo deare 
To purchaſe bur a Licence for a yeare, 
To fin ſecurely, orto ſwim in pleaſure 
But twice {ix monthes ; the very height of treaſure 
Will tooptothis , our everlaſting trade 
Will ne'er be dead, till Sin and Pleaſure fade. 


Nut L. 


Buttell me Swaine, does any ſuch foole dwell 
Withinour pale, that thinks you Swaines can (ell 
Suchpriviledg 2 Can any morall heart 
Be ſo befool'd ? 

Ps = up. 
Why, Shepheard, there's the arr, 

The depth of all ourtrade ; whereon depends 
The whole defigne; whereby we work our ends : 
When filly birds have toucht the twigs, who is'r 
That cannot hand and take them asthey liſt 2 
Wherein t'acquaint thee fully, rhou ſhalt know 
Not onely what is done, but how wedo; (lai'd 
I'le lay ſome grounds, and when thoſe grounds be 
Practice will make thee maſter in our trade : 
Two ſort of Birds doe uſeto make reſort, 
Into our cage ; A wiſe, a ſimpler ſort 
To thoſe we teach Obedience ; totheſe 
Dark Ignorance, and Charity, when we pleafe: 
The ſimpler ſort, are hatch'd, and bred our owne, = 
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We clime their neſts, and take them in their doune : 
We fcedthem, and we bring themup by hand, 
And make them infant Slaves to our Command ; 
We diſcipline them, teach them howto prate, 

Like Parakirocs, words they know nor whar ; 

We keep them cloſe, we neverlet them know, 
Theaiery freedome they were borne unto ; 

We teachthem to forget their wilder norte 

They have b'inſtin&, and tuneour ſongs by rore : 
\We onely keep them dark, and then, witheaſe 

We make them ſing what nores (agire we-pleaſe : 
They feedon Rape-ſeed, or the crums thar fall 
From off our trenchers at a Feſtivall : 

Bur there's a wiſer ſort ; and ſuch are they 

Thar ſpread their ſtronger wings, and ule to prey 
For their own ſelves; that can behold the Sun, 

Like Foves own bird, and when the day is done, 
Can rooſt themſelves ; theſe kindof birds are warty 
Wherethey frequent, their hagard eyes are chary 
Near whom th'approach:for theſe the Shepherd plants 
His cloſe-laid Gins; their common food are Wants, 
And ſucking Lev'rers , oftentime they ſtoop 

Ar their own ſhades, fly thouſands in atroop : 

We bait our Gins with fleſhly Recreations, 

Larded with Pardons, dreſt with Diſpenſations : 
Ofr rimes wetake; butraken, there's the skill, 

How to reclaimtheir wildneſle to our will : 

Ar firſt, they'l ſtrive and ſtruggle our of breath ; 

If we uſe force, they'l bear themſelves to death : 
They will not brook the dark, whoſe Eagle eyes 
Have view'd the Sun, Here, Swain, we muſt be wiſe ; 
They muſt have freedome, Shepheard, yer not ſo 
Bur 
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Bur that their freedome may appeare to grow 

From our permiſſion - then they muſt be ted 

With dainties, whereuntothey nc'er were bred 
And'tis the nature of theſe birds to feed 

Solong,till cheir dull wings can find no ſpeed, 

Nor they, their wings; Howe'r, put caſe, they try 
Their wings areclipt, unknown ; they cannot fly; 
Thus kept with fceding, and with gentle handing, 
And made familiar with our wanton dandling, 
They'l make themſelves our Slaves, & in ſtrong bands 
Will yeild themſelves cloſe priſonersroour hands 
They 1 fall before thee, and like water ſpilr, 
Maiſtdraw them with a finger where thou wilt: 
Now we begin ro work, our ſmoother brow 

Growes more {evere ; our wanton favours, now, 
Wax more reſerv'd , they that before we dandled 
Like looſer Minions, they muſt now be handled 

Like ſervill ſtuffe,they now muſt know their diſtance; 
Where we command.there muſt be no refiſtance : 
They muſt nor queſtion now and what we ſay, 
They muſt beleeve ; what we enjoyne, obey : 

Thele are the Hawks we fly with; and our Game 

Is Gold and Glory, and an honour'd name : 

Theſe arc the generous Spaniels thar retrive 

Imperiall Crownes, and {wallow Kings alive : 

The ſimpler ſort maintainus plump and far, 

Bur theſe advance the Glory of our State : 

The Eyas Faulcon's not ſo fierce in Game, 

As th'high pitch'd Hagard,whom our hands reclaime: 
Theſe are brave dayes; and theſe brave dayes we live: 
This is the trade that Roman Shepheards drive. 
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NuLL. 


Þut tell me, Swaine, whar buſte eyes attend 
Thy flocks the while 2 Whar courſes doe they bend 2 


Ps £ uD. 


Graze where they pleaſe;ifthey will feed,they may; 
Our Mulick twangs upon a higher kay : 
They doe but meerely ſerve ro draw mens eyes 
From ſpying where our greater profit lyes ; 
They are like Switches in a beggers hand, 
To counterfeit a Calling; No, we ſtand 
On higher termes , The habir of a Swaine 
Seemecs holy; givesadvantage to obtaine 
Thoſe glorious ends, that we purſue fo faſt , 
They muſt been chary, Swaine, that be nor chaſt, 
This ruſlet thred-bate weed, that now 1 weare, 
Can ſtartle Monarchs, bow a Princes eare: 
Theſe very Hems be kiſt, and $kirts ador'd : 
Andevery Button ſhall command-a Lord. 


Nur L. 


Farewell my Flocks ; Goe {eek another Swain : 

Farewell my Office, and my glorious gain 
Of twenty Marksper annwm , T'le goe waſh 
More thriving cartel; leaveto haberdaſh 
In ſuch ſmall pedling wares ; come jolly Swain, 
T'letrade with thee, and try another ſtrain: 
We'l fiſh for Kingdomes,and Imperiall-powers A 

| , We - ome 
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Come gentle Swaine, the Gold of Ophir's ours, 
Ps euD. 


No more, good Shepheard, It growes dark and late: 
Art th'Popes-head-taverne, there's a poſterne gate 
Will giveus way ; where flowing cups of wine 


Shall re-confirme thy Brotherhood, and mine. 
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Vigilrus, 
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V 16s. 


V Hart ſtrange affrights are theſe,that thus arreſt 
My lab'ring ſoule, and ſpoile me of my reſt ? 

Before my meeting eyclids can conclude 

Along deſired league, the war's renew'd : 

I cannot reſt ; ſometimes me thinks I heare 

Loud whoopes of Triumphs, ſounding in mine eare; 

Sometimes the mulick of ccleſtiall numbers 5 

Sweetens my thoughts,and caſts my ſoule in ſlumbers; 

And then the diſcords of infernall cryes 

And horrid ſhreckes awake my cloſing eyes: 

Methinks my trembling Cor does not allow 

Such reſtfull eaſe, as it was wont to doe: 

Pray God my Flocks be ſafe : My dreames forerell 

Some ſtrange deſignes ; pray God, thatall be well: 

T'le up (for {ure the waſted night growes old) 

And, if that need require, ſecure my Fold : 

Lord how the heavens be ſpangled ! How each ſpark 

Contends for greater brightnes, co undark _* 
e 
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The ſhades of night; and ina ſilent ſtory, 

Declare the greatneſſe of their Makers glory ! 

Bur hark! am I deceiv'd? or does mine eare 

Perceive a noile of footſteps, drawing neare * 

What midnight-wanderer is grown {o bold 

Arſuch aſeas'n, toramble near my Fold * 

( Sure, tis ſome Pilgrime, burthen'd with the grief 
Ot aloſt way, or elſe ſome nightly Thief: 

Orelſe, perchance, ſome Shepheard that doth fly 

From his affrighted Reſt, as well as I : 

No, tis ſome Friend; Or elſe my dog had nere 

Bin filent halfſolong ; Hoe ! who goes there ? 
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EVANG. 


| Vigilins ? Is the Swain I ſought ſonigh ? 
Fear not Yigilime, it is none bur I, 


EX 


d Evangelus 2 What buſineſle has divided 
Thy ſteps this way ? Or bin thy ſteps miſguided ? 


Evans. 


O, my Yig:lius, T am cometo bring 

A true relation of the ſtrangeſt thing ; 

The ſweeteſt Tidings, and the rareſt wonder 

This night brought forth, as ever broke in {under 
The lips of panting Fame: I had no power 

To keep it undiſclos'd another hower. 
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Vie, 


What is't 2 Speak, ſpeak ; YVigiliws cares are mad 
To know the newes: Say, is it good, or bad ? 


EvAaNno. 


O my Y1giliws, 'tis as good as true ; 
True, true as heaven it felf; and good to you: 
'Tis good to wiſeand fimple, rich and poore; 
'Tis good to me; 'tis good to thouſands more z 
The greateſt good that ever fell roman 
Since earth had beeing, fince the world began. 


V1o, 


Speake,welcome Shepheard,ler thy rongue proceed 
To make thy tydings ſweeter by thy ſpeed: 
Breake ope thy lips, and ler thy rongue diffuſe 
Her welcome errand: Shepheard, what's rhe news * 


Evans. 


Thouknow'ſt,Yiz:1:us, Davids Bethlem, now, 
Swarmes with much people, and does overflow 
With tides of ſtrangers, that attend the pleafure 
And ſoveraigne will of ſole- commanding Ceſar: 
In this concourſe, there's one, among thereft, 
A Galilean Maida Virgin gueſt, 

Whoſe radiant beauty (ifwe may relye 
On Fames report) ſtrikes every gazing eye 
| Starke 
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ſtark blind, and keeps th'amaz'd beholder under 
The ſtupid tyranny of Loveand wonder : 

And (what does more embelliſh ſo divine, 

So rare acreature) ſhe drawes out the line 

Of princely David longer by her birth, 

And keeps his blood alive upon the earrh 

Nay, what complears both linage and complexion, 
And heapes perfection more upon perfeQion, 
Mounting her Glory to the upperſtaire, 

She is as perfect chaſt, as perte> faire; 

So purea ſoule inflames her Virgin breſt, 

That moſt conceive, ſhe is an Angel dreſt 

In fleſhand blood z at leaſt ſome Saint reviv'd ; 
Some ſay, (if their reportmay paſſe believ'd) 

She hath no fins ar all ;zat moſt, ſo few, 

Thar very Scriptures are bur barely true ; 

Her name is Mary ; and ifevery one 

May owne their right, right heire ro Davids Throne : 
She's now at Bethlem (where being newly come) 
This very night, her pregnant Virgin-womb, 
Withour the throwes of childbed or the grone 
Ofthe ſick chaire, has borne, brought forth a Son. 


V1o, 


A Virgin beare a Son £ What bufie rongue 
Has done thineeares, and eafte faith that wrong? 
Borne without pain * And ofa Virgins womb 2 
Thou art befool'd:where heard't rhouthis: of whom? 


H 2 Evans. 
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BEvAaNG. 


Shepheard , Ir is the common voic'd report 

Of every tongue, and ſentto Ceſars Courr ; 

I come from Bethlem, where the dead of night 
Is wak'd in every Corner, with th'affright 
Of ſudden voices, and the haſty feer 

Of wond ring people, trampling in the ſtreet , 
Wind-blazing Tapours hurry to and fro, 
Andevery Window's turn'd a Lanthornto , | 
The ſtreets are fill'd; Some ramble up and down 
Toknow the news; and ſome to make it known : 
Here one man trudges; There another tramples ; 
Some whoop for joy; and ſome,byrheir Examples : 
Some ſoftly whiſper : Others ſtand and muſe, 
Some bawl aloud; no need to aske the news : 

One while, the multitude is fallen ar ſtrife ; 

Some ſay, ſhe is a Virgin; ſome, a wife, 

Some neither; Others, that beſt know, aver 

She is eſpouſed toa Carpenter, 

Who findinghertoo great before her Day, 
Brought her to Bethlem, ſecretly to lay 4 
The Charge upon the Town, and ſteal away. 


EVAaNnc. 


All this may be, and yer no Virgin, Swain; 
Can Virgins bear 2 Or births be freed from pain? | 


EvANG. 
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EvAaNG, 


Know,faithleſſe Shepheard, then, that thereappear'd 
An Angel to me, from whoſelips I heard 

The news Itellchee; Swain, hedid unfold 

Not onely this,but what remains untold: 

Nor was'tto me alone, the news was brought, 

For then my ſlow belect might well have thought 
Mine ears had bin abus'd ; The thing wastol 

To many Shepheards more, that dare be bold 
Tocall it Truth ; ro Shepheards, that were by, 
Thar heard, and ſaw.,and ſhook as well as 1. 

His tace was like the viſage of a Childe, 

Round, ſmooth, and plump, and oftentimes it ſmil'd 
Ic glow'd like fier,and his rowlingeyes 

Caſt flames, like Lightning darted from the Skyes 3 
His haire was long, and curl'd, and did infold 

Like knots of wire, compos'd of burniſht Gold 
His body was uncloath'd; His skin did ſhow 

More i then Iv'ry, or the new-faln ſnow, 
Whoſe perfe& whitenelle made a circling light, 
[Thar where it ſtood, it filverd o're the night ; 

And, as he ſpake, his wings would now andthen 
Spread, as he meant to flye, then cloſe agen 

This news he brought , *'T wasneither Fame, nor [ 
Thar forg'd it, Swain ; Good Angels cannot lye: 
Canſt thou beleeveir * Ifrhy faith be ſtrong, 

My greater Tidings ſhall enlarge my rongue. 
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VIG. 


I doe Evangelze, though for a ſeaſon, 
My faith was tyding onthe {treames of reaſon : 
Yer now, the gale of thy report ſhall drive 
Her failes another courſe; my thoughts ſhall ſtrive 
Againſt that ſtreame ; and whatI cannor under- 
-ſtand with my heart, I will beleeve and wonder : 
Bur tell me, Swaine, what happineſfle accrews 
From this 2 Orelle, relate thy better news. 


EvaAanc. 


Then know 7Yjeilius, whilſt the Angell ſpake, 
My ſpirits trembled, and my loines cid ake , 
Horror and heart-amazing feares poſſeſt 
The fainting powers of my troubled breſt, 
And ſtruck my frighted ſfoule into aſwound, 
Thar I lay ſenſeleſſe proſtrate onthe ground z 
With that he ſtretchr his life-reſtoring arme, 
He rais'd me up and bid me feare no harme ; 
«Feare nor, {aid he; I comenot to affrighr 
« Thy gaſter'd {oule with terrours of the night , 
« My errand (Shepheard) is not to abuſe 
« Thineeyes with horrid ſhapes ; I bring thee news, 
« Tidings of joy, andeverlaſting peace : 
« Stand upand let thy faithleſſe rrembling ceaſe , 
« Colled rhy ſcarter'd ſenſes, Swaine, and heare 
«« The happieſt newes that cver beg'd an eare; 
« Such news,whereat th'harmonious quire ot heaven, 
ic Archangels, Angels, and the other ſeven pn 
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« Ofthoſe Celeſtiall Hierarchies, the troop 
« Of glorious Saints, and ſoules of Prophets ſtoop 
« Their joyfull eares, and being fully freight 
« Wirth joyes, {ing forth Hoſanna'stothe height : 
« This night a Virgin hath brought forth a Son, 
« A perfe& God, though clad in fleſh and bone, 
« Like morrall man, th'eternall Prince of Reſt, 
« And Peace, in whomall nations ſhall be bleſ : 
« This night a Virgin hath brought forth a Child, 
« A perte&t Man, bur pure, and undefil'd 
« With guilr of fin; like you in ſhape and faſhion, 
« And for your ſakes, as ſubje& ro your paſſion : 
« A perfe& God, whole ſelfe-ſubfiſting nature 
« Required not the help of a Creator : 
« A perfe& man, conceived by the power 
«« Ot th*'holy Ghoſt, and borne this very hower : 
«« Apertet God; beyond the comprehending 
« Ot man z and infinite, without an ending : 
«« A perfect man; objeedrothe eye, 
«« Androuch of Fleſh and Blood and borne to dye : 
« Like God, erernall; yet his life a ſpan, 
« Like yours ; a perfe& God, a perte& man - 
« To you a Son1s given ; the heire otglory, 
« Whoſe Kingdome's endlefle aud untraniitory : 
« Toyou a child is borne, that ſhall ſucceed 
« That princely David, and of Davids ſeed : 
« A Sonis given, whoſe name redeem'd the earth 
« A worldot daies betore his mothers birth: 
« A Childis borne, whoſe laſt expiring breach 
« Shall givenew dayes, and dying, conquer death : 
« A Son, a Child, compos'd of Earth, and Heaven; 
« To your Child is borne, a Son is given : 
cc We 
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« We bleſſed Angels have no needar all 
«« Of ſucha Saviour, for we cannnor fall : 

« The damned ſpirits of th'Internall Throne 

c« Receive no profit by this Childe, this Son ; 

:« To you the glory of fo great a gain 

«« Belongs z To youthele tidings appertain ; 

«« To you, thrice happy ſons of men, we bring 

«« This welcome errand from th'eternall King 

« Ofendleſle mercy, the great Lord of Heaven ; 

« To you this Childe is born; this Sonis given. 
«« Goe, Shepheards, goe to Berhlem, and your eyes 
«« Shall ſee the Babe ; The bleſſed Infant lyes 

«« In a poor Stable, ſwadledin a Manger ; 

«« Goe, Swains, and entertain this heavenly Stranger, 
« Upon your bended knees ; See, yonder Starre 

« Shall be your Pilot, wheretheſe wondersare ; 
And as he ſpake that word, (not fully ended) 
Tenthouſand Angels in a Troop deſcended ; 

But here my tongue muſt fail, not having might 
Tortellthe glory of that glorious ſight : 

Nay, had I power, thine cars would prove as weak 
To apprehend, as my poor tongue's to ſpeak. 
They joyn'd their warbling nores,and ina height 
Beyond the curious frailty of conceit, 

Their voices {weetned our delighted fears, 

And with this Caroll bleſt ovr raviſhr ears. 


G7 roGodon high ; and jolly mirth 


Twixt man and man; and peace onearth : 
This night a childe is born; 


This night a Sonis given ; 


This Son,this Childe 
Hath 


* 
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Hath reconcil'd 
Poor man that was forlorne, 
And th'angry God of heaven : 
Hoſanna,ſing Hoſanna. 
Now, now that joyfull Day, 
T hart blefled howre is come, 
Thar was foretold 
In dayes of old, 
Wherein all nations may 
Bleſle, bleſle the Virgins wombe: 
Hoſanna, ſing Hoſauna, 
Ler heaven triumph above, 
Let earth rejoyce below, 
Let heaven andearth 
Be fill'd with mirth g 
For peace and laſting love 
Artones your God, and you : 
Hoſanna,ling Hoſanna., 


Wirth thar, their Air-dividing plumes they ſpred, 
And, with Hoſanna, intheir mouths,they fled : 
Bur, Shepheard, ah how far does my report, 

Ah how extreamly my poor words come ſhorr 
To blaze ſuch glory | How have I tranſgreſt, 

T' expreſle ſuch Raptures, nocto be expreſt ! 


V1s. 


O, Swain, how could I loſe my ſelf ro hear 

Thy bleſt diſcourſe ! O how my greedy ear 
Clingsto thy cordiall lips, whoſe ſoveraign breath 
Brings Antidotes againſt che fangs of death / 7 
I ow 
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How happy are theſe times ! How bleſt are wee 
Above all ages, thatare born to ſee 

This joyfull day, whoſe glory was deny'd 

To Kings and holy Prophets, that rely'd 

Upon the ſelt-ſame hopes ! How more then they 
Are we poor Shepheards bleſt ro ſeethis day ! 


EvANG. 


O Shepheard, had our Princely David (een 

This happy how'r, how hadhis ſpirit been 
Inflam'd with Joy, and Zeal ! Whar heavenly skill 
Had paſhon lent to his diviner Quill ! 

What Odes ! what Lyrick Raptures had inſpir'd 
His raviſht ſoul, that was already fir'd 

With hopes alone; that theſe rare things ſhould bee 
In after days, which now his eyes ſhould ſce! 


V1so, 


No queſtion, but an infinite delight 
Had eafily ſprung from ſo divine a ſight : 

It had bin |oy ſufficient, that a Sonne 

Was born to ſitupon his Princely Throne 

O, but that Son, ro bea Saviour too, 

Able roconquer death, and overthrow 

The very Gares of Hell, and by his breath, 

To drag his ſoul from the deep Jaile of death, 
Had bin a Joy too high to beexpreſt 

By tongues,or truſted tro a common breſt : 

But hold ! whilſt we endevourto make known 
Anothers Joy, we 0'renegleR our own: 
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Theday is broke; The Eaſtern Lamps begin 

To fail, and drawtheir nightly glory in: 

Ler's upto Bethlem, though our happy eyes 

Bur ſee the Building where our Saviour lyes; 
Perchance our proſp'rous Journey may find grace 
To kifle his hand, or ſec his lovely face. 


Evans. 


Come, haſte we then, Yigilius, let's away, 
And gain th'advanrage of the early day. 


V-1 Gs. 


Come, Shepheard ; O how bleſt are chee and I, 
That may behold our Saviour ere we dys! ; 


Iz , EGLOGYE. 


' 60 MTU BNET, 00 BRL CE. 


—_—— 
— 


EGLOGVE VI 


Arminius. 


Philamngs. 


ARmuln,. 


C Heptieary, well met; Our lofſe hath made mebold 
To ſearch rhy'Downes :- Five weathers of our Fold 
Have ſtraggled from our Paſtures,and have ſtray'd. 


Pwilam. 


'Twas ſoundly watchr the whil'ſt: But have you made 
Search nowhereelle ? 

ARMIN, | 

| My hopes firſt led me hither, 

His way lies every where that kens not whither ; 
Small moment, Shepheard, guides a doubrfull breaſt; 
Our ſheep oftturn their faces tothe Eaſt, 
Which led my hopefull fears (perchance too bold) 
To make enquiry in your Eaſtern Fold: 


PritL. | 
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Pull Am; 


And welcome : Bur methinks the Rewan Swains 
Should tell you news : It had binlefler pains 
Andro more purpoſe,(it my thoughts be cleare) 
For you t' have made your firſt enquiry there: 
There's buta {lender ruinous hedge that bounds 
And flightly limits your contiguous Grounds ; 
So poor a Fenſe, young Swain, that 'tis ſuppos'd 
Yee feed in Common, though yee leem enclos'd: 
Goe make aſpecdy Triall, and ſearch there. 


ArMI Xx. 


My hopes renue, 
 PFRLLAM 
And I renue my feare. 


ArMINIUS, 


Bur gentle Shepheard, Here a ſecond thought 
Puzles my quickning hopes, and I am brought 
Into a greater doubt: The Roman Brad 
Is fo, ſo like to ours; nay,ev'n doth ſtand 
Inth'ſelfe ſame place, that my unskilfull congue | 
Dare make no Challenge : I am yer but young | 
And too too greentojudge,and yet not made 
Acquainted with the ſecrets of our Trade: 
I' mdoubrfull whatto doe: Iris all one _ 
Norto make ſearch, as ſeek, and'finde unknowne; 


13 Puttam, 


Pull aM, 


Then, Swain, take my advice; If what I ſay 
Plcaſc not thy fancy, try a better way. 


ArmMIN. 


Thanks,gentle Shepheard ; you ſhall much endear 
Your thankfull ſervant, and command his ear. 


PuriLAM. 


Bur Swain, acquaint me firſt (forit appears 
Thouart as yerno Shepheard by thy years) 
How often doth thy Maſter Shepheard feed 
His numerous Flocks ; They are ajolly Breed, 
And well come on; How often doe they ſtand 
Before his eye, and number'd by his hand : 


ARMIN. 


Once in ſeven dayes, his food-providing care 
Gives them a full Repaſt of dainty fare, 

But for their daily dzet, his command 
Referstheir welfare tro my carefull hand, 


'PHILAM,. 
* Which ofthe ſeav'n may his grave wiſdeme keep 


For this Repaſt 2 Or doe his ready 
ExpeR his Call, and wholly leavethe day 
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To his wiſe pleaſure 2 

Armin, | 

Whar he will, he may : 

The 4ay is alterable ; Pow'ris given 
Tohim, to chooſe, ſo he chooſe one in ſeaven : 
Bur yet his wiſdome for the faſhion ſake 
And his own quiet, hath bin pleas'd ro make 
Choice of the firſt. 

PHIiLam. 

Feeds he for by-reſpect 2 

Folds he for faſhion ? Berter, quite negle& : 
Bur does he totally devote that day 
To his fair Flock 2? 

ARMIN, 

He ſends them pleas'd away, 

Full fed with darnties, mingled with delight: 
All day, they feed, and when the drooping Light 
Begins totrebblethe encreafing ſhades, 
The Mulick ofthe 0atex Reeds perſwades 
Their hearts to mirth, His wanton Rams grow brisk; 
His Ewes begintotrip; his Lambs ro frisk; 
And whilſt they ſport and dance,the Love-fick Swains 
Compoſe Ruſh-rings and Myrtleberry Chains, 
And ſtuck with glorious King-cups, and their Bbnnets 
Adormw'd with Lawrell ſlips, chaunttheir Love-ſonnets 
To ſtir the fires, and ro encreaſe the flames 
Inthecold hearts of their beloved Dames. 


PullaM. 


Your Shepheard rakes great pains; but his Reward 
Will prove as heavy as his pains are hard : 


Bur 
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Bur tell me, Swain, whart dainty food isthar 

Thar makes your thriving flocks, ſo plump, ſo fat ? 
They make rich Shepheards, and encreaſe their ſtock , 
Pan grant, your Shepheard make as rich aflock : 

Bur whar's that dainty food? here's none but wee, 

I am no Sive : I prithee Swain, betree. 


ArkMINIUS. 


I know not, why ; bur I ſtand full poſſeſt,' 
My ſecrets finde a cloſer in thy breſt; 

W here I'le repoſe them: Know then, Shepheard,know, 
There is a glorious Plart, that once did grow 

In Prieſtly Arons Garden, in the dayes 

Of Legall worlhip; this fair Plant did rayſe 

A ſwelling Hwk, in whole rich womb there lay 
Large Grains of Orient Pearl, which (as they ſay) 
Rip'ned, bur nere diſclos'd till char bleſt morn 
Wherein our good, our great God Pax was born 
Juſt then it open'd ; and th'encloſed Grain 
Unknownly vaniſhrt , andrhen, clos'dagain : 

This wondrous Plant ſtill douriſhr,and her ſtrength 
Maintain'd her empty Husks, untill at length, 

Ah me ! ourgreat Pan dycd,and then it droopt ; 

And had not brain-diflolved mortals ſtooprt 

And watred her dry Roots with floods of tears, 

'T had dyed,a fable to our faithleſſe ears; 

Which bleſſed P/ant,whom theſe ſalt ſhowres repair , 
Was by a Roman-Shepheards holy Pray'r 

And ſome days Faſt, tranſplantedto the Lay 

Ot Roman Shepheards, truirfull to this day. 


PulL, 
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Pull A&M. 


But have thoſe Pray'rs reſtor'd the Pearl again 2 


ArMIN, 


The Hwks areplump; bur yer they bear no Graiz: 
PulLlam. 


| Thoſe Husk-like Pray'rs,which vain devotion {wels, 
Come ſhort for things of price , but home for ſhels, 
But tell me, Swain, to what prodigious end 

May thefe miraculous diſcourſes tend ? 


Armin. ® 


Shepheard, I'le now perform (as you require) 

My faithfull promiſe, and your fair defire : 

Theſe ſweltings Husks, which heretofore retain'd 

This vaniſhr Pearl, for many years remain'd 

þ Ukfeleſſeand vain, untill an atter Age 

More wiſely curious,and maturely ſage, 

Made further ſcarch, and by experience found 

Their vaſtand wide extended wombsabound 

With precious oy!:, vhoſc aromatick ext, 

Like fatning Amber, nouriſht where it went : 

|= This odoriferous, this unRious Fuice 

Our Rowas Shepheards husband to their uſe 

A thouſand ways : withthistlicir facred-hands 

Varniſh rHeiypainted Folds, a — N 
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Sweeten their putrid Foader, and improve 

Their wel-conrented Fleck in fear, and love : 

Now gentle Shepheard, we, whoſe bord'ring bounds 
Areev'n contiguous with thoſe Roman grounds, 
Have ſecrer traffick, and a fair commerce ; 

Though ſeeming foes, we under hand converſe : 
We plot, contrive, conſult, we enterchange 

Both wares and hearts, and yet are ſeeming ſtrange ; 
This precious 0yle, (the hint of our diſcourſe) 

We hold in Common, without pray'r, or purſe : 

With rhis, our thriving Shepheards every day 
Anoinrt their formall Temples, which diſplay 

Their glorious frowns, at whoſe ſeverer brow 
Their croutching Flocks doe tremble, fawn,and bow, © 
Their curved bodies, and with reverence, ſtand 
Creating /dols attheir ſtrict command : 

With this reſtoring 0yle, they dulcifye 

The meaneſt traſh that ever Shepheards eye 
Diſdain'd; nay, oftentimestheir flocks doe' fare 

No better then Chameleons in the ayre: 

Not having ſubſtance ;' burwith forc'd content, 
Making their Maundy with anrempry, ſent. 


PHllamM. 


Burt Swain,me thinks, ſuch kind of food ſhould keep 
The thriving Shepheard farter then his ſheep. + // 


ArM1N, 


True, Shepheard;, they:ſeem luſty, though nor full ; 
But what they wantinfleſh, they find in weed. 1 112 
ide NIL, 
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Bur Swain, I wonder much they make not bold, 
Sometimes to ſtraggle ro another Fold, 
To mend ſomeana dier ? 
ArMInN, 
Every day, 
If not well watcht, ſome one or other ſtray 
To your rich Plains: where if by chanceere found 
They rue it dearely, though they ſcape the Pownd. 


PullaM. 


We are poor Tenants, Swain , the Pownd's not ours, 
The Pound belongs to you ; The Lordſhip's yours. 


ARMIN. 


But Shepheard, when our rambling flocks oppreſſe 
Your wvally paſtares, they as well tranſgreſſe 

Our Monntain laws, which when our Swains preſent, 
Our righteous ſcales weighs out the puniſhment 
Companion toth'offence , Sometimes we fine, 
Sometimes impound, and ſometimes diſcipline 
With ſharper Cenſures : Bur what wrong is made 
To you, our Lordſhip's ſure to ſee you paid. 


PulLlaMe. 


W' are paidindeed ! your Lordſhip is fojuſt 
Thar {moork-fac'd mercy oftentimes is thruſt 
- K 2 From 


68 The Sbepheards Oracles. 01.6. 


— — 


From your too juſt Afſemblies ; Bur young Swain, 
W har if ſome ſtragglers in your fleccy train 
Should chance to wander tothe Roman Fold ? 


ARMIN, 


As oft they doe: Why, Shepheard, we ſtill bu{d 
A fair compliancetheze; Alas,we ſtand 
On equall regrms,not diff ring much in Brond, 
Nor joil, nor bone, nor number; Our proud Rows 
Ott ryptheir Ewes, andthen weſhare their Zambs ; 
And their's, by ſtealth, ſometimes rup ours ; and thus 
As we did ſhare their Lambs, they ſhare with us ; 
That inſomuch, not twice two Moons full paſt, 
Unſeen, I heard forge conference. at laſt, 
It was their wituall vote, Thar that fleight. Fenſc 
Which parts their neighb'ring hils were taken thence 
By ſome indifferent hand; ar-lengrth, concluded 
That ſwift wing'd Time(whoſe crooked fithe intruded 
Intothe ſtare of eranfitory things) |, I; 
Would doe the deed. - | 

PHIlam, UII 
Heav'n cloſe orelip his wings. 
Bur tell me Swain, (fincethine own fair deſert 
Hath raughtchee ſo much truſt as to-impart 
Thy cteatur'd ſecrets in may faithfull care) 
W har are thy Shepheands ways Are they ſevere, 
Reſerv'd, and ſtrict? Orgives he free'r raines 
To mirth and ſports, as or our frolique Plaines 
We Shepheards uſe 2 
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Of my lifes "= can hardly rayſe 
So high a reck'ning zoinform your eare 


W hat his firſt ways and new-launchrt courſes were ; 


Nor can my credit warrgnt the report 

Of doubrfull Fame,which oftentimes comes ſhort, 
And oft exceeds the letter of the Truth; | 
Bur here tis voic'd char his i INFnIOnS yourh 
Was tutor'd fixſt, and trained ypina ſweet 

And ſacred Leaming at G amslzels feer 

Under that famous Chappel,(which they ſay 
Was (ince repair'd, whoſe negnpry to this day 

Is freſh in our Records) where twice ar leaſt 

In every twice twelve howres he cameandbleſt. 
His hopefyll fortunes, led a temp'ratelite, 

As far Rn idleneſſe,as factious ſtrife ; 


He wasa painful, ah; oor (3 200 


And by report, @ 
Againlt thoſe harmledle (pore pal all longs: 
S, 


And cenmonions Quingils, that belongs 

To Shepheardsjrurall mirth; == > ry" then ſo, 
If f bn Lrue, he was a Zeleg panes 

Bur ſince promptian rais'd bi the pains 
To Mountain lervice, where his Aock-routtuns - 
Commizred to my charge, his &eqle:abates, - 

And jchly clogh 
In Courts of Prinogs; revaling.Pul bis days . 


In laviſh feaſts and frolique Roundelayes, 
Caroufing liberall healchs xo thefleare name 
Of this rare Beauty, or that Courtly Dame ; 


C . S, Wn, -: 
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Thar 
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Thar inſomuch the Courſe he firſt began v 
Is quite forgot, and he another man. 


Pritam. 


O Swain, me thinks theſe rufflings ill befit 

A Shepheards cloth ; The Riots they commit, 
Methinks ſhould bring a ſcandall, and defame 
Their publique callings, and their private name. 


ArMINIU Ss, 


Ah Shepheard, were their glory not too bright 

For ſcandallro eclipſe, 'twould ſoon be night 

With their Profeſhon ; bur the Clouds thart riſe 
Upon their darkned names ſo blurre the cies 

Of their repure, that neighb'ring Swains deride 
The bubling folly of their babling Pride, 

Whilſt paſſers by cry ſhame, when they behold 
Such burly Shepheardsand ſo bare a Fold. 

Ah _ Shepheard, how ir gripes and wounds 
My bleeding ſoul eo ſee oor moſſy grounds 

Parcht up and burnt,” for want of timely ſhow'rs, 
Bought with our painfull Shepheards pray'rs,whilſt 
Flouriſh and proſper, watred with thedew (yours 
Of pleaſed heav'ns that blefle-both them and you! 


Paritlam 


True Swain, the gracious hand of heav'nharh bleſt 
Our fruithulP/4z3n7, my cliriving flocks have reſt 


F . 
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And down-right feeding ; what we gain we ſpend 
With thankfull hearts, and what we | we lend: 
Roots are our food, and Ruſſet is our clothing ; 
We haye bur little, and we want for nothing: (ous; 
' Streams quench our thirſt, norraſte we whar's delici- 
Our brain'snor buſie, nor our breaſts ambitious, - _ -, 
We charm our cares,and chaunt away our ſorrow, 
Welive ro day,and care not for to morrow :. 
Thrice bleſſed be our great God Pay, thattakes * 
A gracious pleaſure in our pains,and makes 
Our labours proſp'rous, and with ſparing hand 
Lends us enough, and courage to withſtand 
The gripes of fortune, and her frowns, forwhich 
Ourlowly hearts ſhall fly as high a pitch, 
As they that impe their more ambitious wings 
With Eagles plumes,and mountto Thrones of Kings. 
But Swain, I am tranſported, and I fear 
Toolong delay hath wrong'd your patient ear ; 
My —_— hathengag'd me as your guide 
To ſearch your ſtragglers that have ſtray'd afide. 


ArMrn. 


Your bleſt example hath preſcrib'd a way 

To find my ſelfe that amthe grearer ſtray, 

For which fair Shepheard,may rhe heav'ns encreaſe 
Your perfe& welfare in eternall peace. 


PHILAM, 


PullamM. 


Thanks gentle Swain ; And if our homely Plains 
May give you pleaſure, purchas'd wy, our pairis, 
Enjoy' it Rady: Burche renin 

s co fall, and heavens ning Lamp 
Be peaks the doubrfull Twilight : Day( on Old) 
Invitesthe fowls to Rooſt; 7 Sheep to Fold 


EGLOGVE. 


| 


EGL, 7, 


—_— 


— — — — 


EGLOGPVE /11. 


Schiſmaticus. 
"So 


SCUls. 


Hes farerhy Flocks, Adelphus 2 Doe they ſtand 
All ſound * And doe they proſper inthy hand - 


Avzrt. 


I hope they doe ; their Paſture's green and freſh 
They'r of good bone, and meetly ſtruck in fleſh : 
They bring faire Lambs, and fleeces white as ſnow, 
Their Lambs are faire ones, and their fleeces too. 


SCHIS. 


W hart makes thee then ſo ſad £ Thy flocks ſo faire 
And fleeces roo, what makesthy fleece ſo bare 2 
Thy cheekes ſo hollow, and thy fides ſo thin, 

As it thy girdle had been taken in 

By famine, for the want of Belly ſtuffe 

To fill them up ? 
Py 


L AvnuL. 
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Avzr. 
The Shepheard's far enough 
Thar owes the flock ; I doebur dreſle his vine, 
'And tread the Preſle; 'tis he that drinks the wine. 


SCcCHILS. 


Art thou his Lad 2 Or do'ſt thou ſerve for Fee © 
Wert ever bound to th'trade 7 Or art thou free - 


Avnri. 


Seaven yeares complear, I ſerv'da jolly dame 
Yclept Cantabria, whoſe illuſtrious name 
Has fill'd the world, whoſe memorable Glory 
Is madethe ſubject of all Shepheards ſtory : 
For frolick Roundelayes, and paſt rall Songs, 
And all thoſe quaint deviſes that belongs 
To Shepheards mirth, ſhe bore the bell away 
Had Thracian 0rphexs liv'd to feen her day, 
How had the glory of his Art been dim ! 
Sure, he had follow'd her, as beaſts did him : 
Seaven yearcsI ferv'd this jolly Dame, and ſhe 
Ar ſeaven yeares end was pleas'd to ſer me free : 
Erefince I fiſhr in troubled ſtreams, to ger 
Some poor imployment, as ſhe thought me fir 
(After my ſeaven yeares bonds) to entertain ; 
Our fiſhr my patience, and yer fiſht again : 
My float lay ſtill, whil'ft other anglers took : 
Indeed, I fiſht not with a goldenhook, 
- As others did ; whereby E was compel'd 
To flag my failes, which lazeambirion {wel'd PAL 
= o Ve 
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Abovethe power of my purſe, and ſerve, WS 
Like a poore hireling : better ſtoop then ſterve. 


ScHIs. 


'Tis true, Adelphws ; times are grown ſo bad, 
Withour that hook, there's nothing to be had; 
Bur ſay, young Swaine, whart ſtipend does reward 
Thy yearely paines 2 Iknow thy paines are hard. 


A DEL. 
There's nothing cheaper now,thenpoor mens ſwear; 
Indeed my paines are not eſteem'd roo great 
For twice ten yearly Royallsro requite, 
And yet I wardall day, and watch all night. 


SCHIS. 


Gold, dearely = rchas'd ! Does thy paines obtain 
No by-commendaes, no collaterall gain, 
To raiſe and heightenup the ſlender wall 
Of thy low fortunes ? 
Avt rx. 

Shepheard, none ar all , 
And that which grieves me moſt, my ſtraggling ſheep 
Are apt to roame abroad ; they will not keep 
Their owne appointed limits ; Bur they ſtray, 
Rambling ſome one 3. and ſome, another way : 
They love rochange,& wander,God knowes whither, 
Like other flocks, they ſeldome feed rogerther , 
Whereby, to my greatgrief, they neither ſhow their 
Good will to me, nor loves to one anorher. 

L 2 SCUuIS, 


The Shepheards Oracles. xeL.7. 


SCHIsS. 


Thou art but greene, Adelphus, and as yet 
A very Novice in thetrade of wit : 
Time was, Adelphus, that my wants would whine 
And whimper in poore rags as well as thine ; 
As {malla girdle circled, and embrac'd 
The empty casket of my hidebound waſt , 
My viſage was as thin, my hollow cheeks 
As faithfull Almanacks of Emberweeks ; 
But wiſe Experience,the beloved child 
Ot Time and Obſervation, ſoone exil'd 
My green wir folly, and endu'd my heart 
With thetrue knowledge of the Shepheards arr ; 
She taught me new deviſes, toenrich 
My flocks and me ; (waies far above the pitch 
Ot plaine, and triviall wits, and far exceeding 
The downright diſcipline of common feeding) 
I tell thee, Swaine; before I learn'd this way, 
My rambling flocks would never fadge to ſtay 
Within my paſtures ; every thorne would beare 
A coſtly witneſle that they had beenthere ; 
I ſought abour, bur often ſoughtr in vaine; 
Some would be loſt, and ne'er come home againe : 
Others, unſought for, would perchance return 
With bags new ſtrain'd, and fleeces newly thorn ; 
Some hang'd on crooked bryers, where, unfed, 
Some were di{cover'd dying, others dead: 
Thus being a foole, like thee, I loſt my ſheep; 
They could not keep me, that I could not keep: 
But when as wiſe Experience had ſchool'd me, 
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And purg'd that common error thar befool'd me, 

My flocks could love their feed, and leave to roame 
In ſtead of ſtraying, there would thouſands come 
From other folds, that daily ſu'd ro be 

Accounted mine ; and own'd no Swaine, bur me: 
That in ſhort time, my fold was grown ſo full 

That lamb was held no dainty ; and my wooll 
Waxt ſo abundant, that one moity fill'd 

A ſpacious room, which tother halfe did build. 


Avs r. 


I envy not not thy wel-deſerved ſtore, 
Ingenious Shepheard ; I admire more 
The ſecret of thy art, which if it be 
To be repos'd, repole the truſt in me : 
My berter'd fortunes, ſhall have cauſe to pay 
Their vowes, and bleſſe thy ſoule another day, 


SCuls. 


Come then, fit down, Adelphus, and atrend ; 
Thou haſt defir'd, thou haſt obrain'd a friend, 
Who, in a word, ſhall give thee briefe direction, 
Wherein, thy praQice muſt produce perfeRion : 
There is a glorious Iſland, cal'd by name, 

The Ile of Mar, a place of nored fame 

* For Merchants trading, rich and fairely ſtor'd 
With all that forain Kingdomes can afford , 
Vpon that Iſland is a City cal'd 

By thyname of Xephalon, round, richly wal'd 
With poliſht Ivory, wherein does ſtand 
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The beauty and the ſtrength of all the land , 

Art th'upper end of Micrecoſmos ſtreit, 

Neareto the Palace, where the Muſes meet 

In counſell, (as the heathniſh Poets fain) 

There dwels,(wel known to many a Shepheard ſwain) 
A man, by trade a Gardner, hight by name 
Phantaſmws ; one, whoſe curious hand can frame 
Rare knots, and quaint deviſes ; that can make 
Confounding Labyrinths ; will undertake 

To carve the lively ſhapes of fowle or beaſt 

In running ſtreames ; nay, what exceeds the reſt, 
Will make ye gardens full of dainty flowers, 
Ot ſtrawbery banks, and ſun-reſiſting bowers, 
Like cobwebs flying in the flirting aire z 

There is no ſeed of any thing thar's rare, 

Forein or native, which by ſea or land, 

Is not conveigh'd to his enquiring hand : 
Among the reſt, (to draw a ſtep more neare 

To what ſuſpends thy long expeQting eare) 
This Gardner has a ſeed, which {chollers cal! 
Idea , (weet in taſt, and very ſmall ; 

It is a ſeed well known, ad much deſpis'd 

By vulgar judgments, bur as highly priz'd 

By men of art, a ſeed of wondrous might, 

And foverain vertue, being us'd aright 

But moſt of all to Shepheards, that have care 
T*encreaſe their flocks, and keep their paſtures faire, 


Avs t. 


| Negle& of what is good, is goods abuſe : 
But tell me how it makes for Shepheards uſe ? 


SCHIS. 


- 


xG6L.7. T he Shepheards Oracles. 79 


—— 


SCHls. 


This ſeed being ſcatter'd onthe bareſt grounds, 
Shoots up a ſudden leafe, which leafe abounds 
Wirth pretious moiſture ,*Tis, at firſt, bur ſlender, 
Like ſpiney __ of nature ſoft and render, 

And = ro chill with every blaſt of aire, 
Vnleflerhe skilfull Swaine rake ſpeciall care 

To keep it cloſe, and cover'd from the blaſt 

Of Faſterne winds, and then it thrives ſo faſt, 
And ſpreads abroad ſo rank, that froſt nor fire 
Can make it fade ; and trod, it mounts the higher ; 
'Tiscall'd Opinion; 'Tis a curious feed 

Thar ſheep doe moſt delight in, and indeed, 

Is ſo delicious pleafing to the raft, 

Thar they account it bur a ſecond faſt 

To feed, or graze onany food bur that ; 

It makes them ina fortnights ſpaceas far, 

As full of thriving moiſture, and appeare 

As faire, as thoſe thatpaſture all the yeare: 

Itis ſo fragrant, that the ſent provokgs 

The lingring appetite of neighb'ring flocks 

To prove unknown delight, nor hedee , nor ditch, 
Can bea fence ſufficient ro the Itch 

Oftheir invited ſtomacks , they will come 

From other folds, and make thy fold their home. 


Ava rx. 
Burt wher's the profit, Shepheard,where's the gains? 


Hefeedes buxill, that finds no price, bur pains. 


SCHI S, 
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Scnis. 


He's bur a filly Cookrthat wiſts not how 
Tolick his fingers ; ſhe deſerves no Cow 
Thar kens not how to milke; nor he,a fold, 
Thar cannot ſheare ; he that complaines of cold, 
And hasalib'rall woodſtack in his yard, 
May freeze, unpitied ; and lament, unheard. 


Avzr. 


True, gentle Shepheard ; bur ill gotten wealth 
Ill thrives; better be cold then warm by ſtealth. 


SCHI 8s. 


Thou art a novice, Swaine, thou need'ſt not take 
Vngiven; nor yet, with humble ſuirs awake . 
Their charity ; when they have found the ſmack 
Of thy delicious paſture, thou ſhalt lack | 
No good, that they can give; on every bryer 
They'l hang their fleeces for thee they'l conſpire 
To yecane their jolly lambs within thy cot, 

Tomake rhem thine ; In bricfe, what wil they not : 


Avsr, | 
Bur tell me, Shepheard, will this dainty feed 
Make them bur ſecming far, or fat indeed 2 


, _ Scents: 


SCHIS. 


What's that to us, if they appear but ſo 2 
Their Lambs are fair; their Fleeces white as ſnow x 
They thrive are fruitfull, andencreaſe our ſtore 
Whar need acurious Shepheard queſtion more 2 
Whart,if their skins be putt? no eye canſee't ; 
Whar, if their fleſh be'ranck? Their Lambs are ſweet: 
If plumpand fruirfull, whether bloar, or far, 
We take no care, let Butchers laok ro thar : 
They bear nor fleece, nor lamkin being flead z 
Swain, 'tis the quick we live by, not the dead. 


Avsrtvn. 


Bur I have heard ſome learned Shepheards ſay, 
There is a ſtatute, that forbids this way 
Of feeding ſheep : there dwels,nor far from hence, 
A Shepheard, lately queſtion'd forth'offence. 


SCculs. 


Lettinvrous fooles fear ſtatutes; Swain, I know 
The worſt that Statutes havethe pow'r to doe; 
They ſpeak big words, will threateneo deprive, 
Impriſon, fine, and then perchance connive: 
Twice have I ſtar'd theſtern-brow'd high Comiſſion 
In th'open face, in levell oppoſttion; 
The firſt time they depriv'd me otmy Crook; 
Diſpoil'd me of my fruirfull locks ; they rook 
My thriving paſtures from me even proceeding 

M 
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To the height of law, to bind my hands from feeding; 
But 'twas no high Commiſſion cords could tie 

My hands ſofaſt, in publique, but thar I 

Could {lip the'knor in private, I did keep 

No flocks abroad , bur, then, I hous'd my ſheep ; 

I fed in Corners ; flipt my wethers Bell 

From off his lofty creſt, that none could tell 

Our ſecret meetings ; There, my flocks would come, 
Sometimes, perchance, androll an Ewe from home, 
T'enrich my Fold; and now my gaines were more, 
Being thus depriv'd, then ere they were before : 

Bur ſoon my private practice was diſcry'd 

By a falſe-hearted brother, who envy' 

My proſp'rous ſtate, and, under-hand did call 

My yeelding cauſe to try a ſecond fall 

With th'high Commiſſion, whoſe tempeſtuous blaſt - 
Confin'd me , fin'd me, and ſeverely paſt, 
Next marker day, berwixt minceares and me, 
A firm divorce perpetually to be. 


AvzsLvP, 


Gain dearly bought ! In my opinion, Swain, 
The profit counterpoyſes not the pain : 
I hold more {weetneſle in a = eſtare, 
Then:treaſure, purchas'd at {o dearea rate : 
The day was fair, till rhe foul evening ſoil'd it ; 
The Play was good, untill the laſt AR ſpoil'd it : 
"Tis a falſe Trade, thar flatters ar the firſt 
"With peace, and wealth, and makes laſt days the worſt. 


Sculs., 
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ScHILs. 


Be nor deceiv'd, Adelphws , bolts and chains 

Make Shepheards pris'ners, bur enlarge their gains: 

Where wealth comestrowling, pains are princely 

Bands are bur golde bracelets: Jails, burCourts;(ſports; 

I rell thee, Swain, (I ſpeakir rothe praiſe 

Of Charity) I never breath'd ſuch dayes, 

As when the voice of law enjoyn'd my feet 

Torread the curious Lab'rinth ofthe Fleer ; 

Full diet came, unſought ; my bounteous diſh 

Deny'd no delicares, that fleſh or fiſh 

Could yecld; the ſporting Lamb , the frisking Kid, 

The tripping Fawn, the ſucking Lev'rer did 

Preſent ; neem before my ſmiling eyes, 

A morning, oran evening ſacrifice : 

The Sea-born Sturgeon, and the broad-fide Bream, 

The wary Trour, that thrives againſt the ſtream, 

The well-grown Carp, full laden with her ſpawn; 

The ſcarlet Lobſter, andthe pricknos'd Prawn , 

Oyle-ſteep'd Anchovis, landed from his brine, 

Came freely ſwimming in red ſeas of wine z* 

The brawny Capon, and the full egg'd Hen, 

The ſtream-fed Swan, the Malard of the Fen, 

The coaſting Plover, and the mounting Lark, 

Furniſhe my Table like an other Ark : 

Come, come, Adelphws, priſons are no more 

Then ſcare-bugs to fright children fromthe dore 

Of theirpreferment, Linits inthe Cage 

Sit warn, and full, when Flyers feel the rage 

Ot Froſt, and Famine z They can ſic, and fing 
M 2 Whilſt 
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Whilſt others droop, and hang the feeble wing : 
Beſides, the name of Priſon breeds remorſe 

In ſuch as meerly know it by diſcourſe , 

It moves compatſion from the tender City, 

W hen we delervetheir envy, more then pity. 


ADtLPH, 


I, but me thinks, ſuch bulk-improving ealſc, 
Join'd with ſuch pamp'ring delicates as theſe, 
Should boulſter upthy brawny cheeks, and place 
Such luſty characters upon the face 
Ot proſp'rous welfare, that an eaſtc eye 
Could find no obje& for her charity. 


SCHIS. 


Who-cannot force complaint withont agrief, 
May grieve inearn'f, and pine without relict : 
When gentle. Novices bring their bounties in, 

We luck onrcheeks, to make our checks look thin 
Pur on Qur fuſtian night-caps, and compoſe 
Strange rufull faces, whimper inthe noſe ; 

Turn up theeye, andjuſtifie our Cauſe 
Againſtthe ſtri&neſle of ſeverer lawes ;; 

O, how theſc tender-hearted fools partake b 
In our diſtreſle ! : how ſadly rhey'/will ſbake ; --[ 
Their ſorrow-palſt'd heads, and ftgh and whine, 
To ſee poor hunger-bitten Chriſtians pine . 
Inthe {ad Jayle | whereas we _ the day 

As frolick, feaſt, and ſleep as fotr as they. 


ADELP. 


——  - = — n_—_ 4 
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AvzLvo, 


If Priſons be ſo gainfull, whar offence 
Took thy diſcretion to remove theethence ? 


ScCHIS. 


Fair hopes of fairer fortunes , which, in ſhort, 
My tongue ſhall rake the freedome to report 
There was a hopefull voyage (late intended 
For new Plantation) to a place commended 
By common voice, and blaz'd above all other 
For fat, and fruirfull ſoile (the joy full mother 
Offair and peacefull plenty) call'd by name 
Nov' Anelia It the partiall blaſt of | 
Be not too vainly laviſh, and out-blowes 
The truth roo much, it is « Land that flowes 
With milke and hony, and (conceiv'd of ſome) 
By good manuring, may, in time, become 
A ſecond Landof Canaan; to which end 
There is a holy people, that intend 
To ſell intire eſtates, and to remove 
Their fairhfull houſholds chither, co improve 
Their better'd fortunes, being reſolv'd to keep 
(As our forefathers didin Canaan) ſheep ; 
This hopefull voyage was the cord, that drew me 
From Priſon , bur this voyage overthrew me: 
I thought that my delicious kind of feed 
Had bin a dainty there; Irhought, my ſeed 
Had bin unknown inthat unplanted clime ; 
I hop'd, that in the ſmall extent of time, 

M 3 Being 
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(Being our of reach of Law, and uncontroll'd . 
By high Commiſſions) my frequented Fold 
Might ſoon ingroſt the flocks of every ſoile, 
And made me ſupream Lord of all the Ifle ; 

Bur when I cameto praQice, every Swain 

Was maſter of my Art, andevery Plain 


b_ forth my ſecret ; now, the common Paſture 
Ofall whe Land; and every Hind's a Maſter. 


AvDnLl?nH. 


Thanks, gentle Shepheard,for thy fairdiſcourſe ; 
The fiery Chariot now declines her courſe, 
And hot-mouth'd Phlegon bowes his Creſt, ro coole 
His _— noſthrils in the Weſtern Poole : 
My cloſed lips muſt plead a debt, and pray | 
Yourcourteous patience tillanother day ; 
I fear, my flocks will thinktheir Swain too bold 
To keep them longer from their quier Fold. 


EGLOGVE 


EGL,S., 


— ee. Em 


— 


EGLOGVE V111 


Dn — 


my 
Canonicus. 


Axan, 


Ghz* on my ſheep; andler your ſoules defye 
The food of common ſhepheards , Come not nigh 

The Babyloniſh Paſtures ofthis Nation 

They areall heatheniſh ; all abomination : 

Their Paſtors are prophane, and they havetrod 

The ſteps of Belial, notthe ways of God. 

You are a choſen, a peculiar crew, 

Thar bleſſedhandfuli, that ſeleed few 

Thar ſhall haveentrance , ſer apart and gifted 

For.holy exerciſes, cleans'd and ſifted, 

Like Flowre from Bran,and ed from the Coats 

Ofthe unſanQtified, like ſheep from goars. 

But who comes here? My Lambs,why graze yethus ? 

Why ſtand yee frighted 2 'Tis Canonicws, 


Can. 
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Can. 


God-morrow, Swain; God keep thee from the ſorrow 
Ofaliad day; Whar ſpeechleſſe? Swain, God-morrow: 
W har, Shepheard, not a word to entertain 

The wiſhes ofa friend * God morrow, Swain : 
Noryet? What mean theſe filent Common places 
Of ſtrange aſpets ? what mean theſe antick faces 2 

I fear, his coſtive words, too great for vent, 

Stick in his throat; how like a Jack-a-lenrt 

He ſtands, for boyes to ſpend their ſhroveride throws, 
Orlike a Puppit, made to frighten Crows! 


AxaAaRr. 


Thou art a limb of Saran; andthy throat 
A ſink of poylon thy Canonicall coat 
Is nothing bur a Liv'ry ofthe Beaſts 
Thy language is prophane, and I deteſt 
Thy finfull greetings, and that bearh'niſh faſhion 
Of this your Antichriftien {alutation; 
In brief,'God keep me from the greater ſorrow 
Of thee; and fromthe curſcof thy God-morrow, 


C ain, 


How now, Anarchws ? Has thy hungry zeale 
Devoured all thy manners at a meale? 
No Scraps remain ? Or hasth'unfruitfull year 
Made charity ſo ſcarce, and love ſo dear, 
Thar none'sallow'd, upon the fleight occaſion 


Of 


_ 
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Ofenterview, or civill ſalutation 2 

Is thy ſtore hoarded up? or is it ſpent * 
Wilt thou ventnone ? or haſt thou none to vent ? 
The curſe of my God-morrow 2 Tis moſt true, 
Gods bleſling proves a curſe to ſuch as you. 


ANan. 


Toſuch as we ? Goe, ſave your breath, ro blow 
Your vain Cathedrall Bagpipes ; and beſtow 
Your triviall pray 'rs on thoſe that cannorpray 
Without their ſpectacles ; that cannot ſay 

Their unregarded prayers, unleſſerhey hold 

The Ler'ny, or the charms of Sorrocold 

Before their purblind eyes ; thar diſinherir 

Their ſoules of freedome, and renounce the Spirit z 
Perchance, your idle prayers may finde an carc 


With them; Go ſpend your vain God-morrows there. 


Can. 


Art thou thy ſelf, Anarchws ? Is thy heart 
Acquainted with that tongue, that does im 
This brain-fick language * Couldthy paſhon lend 
No fleighter ſubject, for chy breath ro ſpend 
Her Aſpine venome ar, but thar, alone, 
Thar ſhuts and opens rhe Erernall Throne 
Of the Erernall God 2 Is prayer become 
So poor a gueſt, tro be deny'd a roome 


Inthy opinion? To be ſcorn'd; contemn'd, (demn'd 
Like ſchool-boyes Theams, ——_ errors have _ 
521 5 The 
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AxNAR, 


Thouchilde of wrath, and herbrand of Hell, 
Flows wholeſome water from a tainted Well - 
Orcanthole prayers be pleafing, that proceed 
From unregen'rate breaſts? Cana foul weed 
Delight the ſmell 2 or ugly ſhapes, the view 2? 

I ſay, your prayers are all prophane, like you ; 
They'r like that heath'niſh Ruffe of thine, thar perks 
Upon thy ſtiffe-necke coller, pranckte with Ferks 

Ot ſtudied wit, ſtartcht with ſtrong lines, and pur 
In a ſer Form, ofth' Antichriſtian Cur. 9 


Can, 


Conſult with Reaſon, Shepheard, and adviſe ; 

Call home thy Senſes; and caſt back thine eyes 
On former dayes z No doubt, bur there were they 
That liv'd as ſan&timonious, that could pray , 
Liftup as holy hands, and did inherit 
As great a ſhare, and freedome ofthe Spirit, 
As you, and theſe could count it no diſgrace 
To their profeſſion, ina publique place, 
To ule ſet Forms ; didnor their wi{domes doe 
W hat you contemn, nay more preſcribe it roo, 
(Yer neither quench'd,nor wrong'd the ſacred motion 
Ofrthe prompt Spirit)as helps to dull devorion 2 
Nay, more ; Has not th*unanimous conſent 
Of all reformed Churches (ro prevent 

i Confuſed 
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Confuſed babling, and rodiſenorm 

Pre poſtrous Service)bred us to a Form 
Of Common Prayer z Prayers ſodivinely penn'd, 
That humane Eloquence does even conten 

With heavenly Majeſty, whilſt both conſpire 

To kindle zeal, and to inflame defire 2 


ANaR, 


The Book of Common Prayer ? what tell'ſt thou me 
- Otthar 2 My ſoul defies both that and thee : 

Thon art Baals Pricſt; and that vain Bock'sno more 
Then a meer Relique of the Romane W hore : 

Me thinks a Chriſtian congue ſhould be aſham'd 
To name ſuch traſh ; I ſpit to hear itnam'd : 

Tell me of Common Prayers? The midnighr yelp 
Of Bal my Bandog is as great a help 

Toraiſc devotion ina Chriſtians breaſt, 

As that; the very language of the Beaſt ; 

Thar old worn Maſſe-book of the new Edition ; 
That Romiſhzabble, full of Superſtition; 

Thar paper Idol , that inchaunting Spell ; 

Thar printed Image, ſent from Rome, from Hell , 
That broad-fac'd Owle, upon a carved Perch; 
That Bel and Dragon of the Engliſh Church. 


Can, 


Be nottoo laviſh, Shepheard ; half this ſtuffe 
Will makea Coar, to prove thee fool enough : 
Hold, hold: thy brain-fick language does bewray 
The ſelf-ſame ſpirit, whether Ong pray : : 

| 2 or 


— 
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For fooles that rave, and rage, not knowing, why, 
A ſcourge is far more fit, thena reply 

But ſay, Anarchw (If it be not treaſon 

Againſt diſcretion, to demand a reaſon 

From frantick tongues) reſolve me, Shepheard, why 
This book is grown ſo odious in thine eye ? 


$ 


AN AR, 


Becauſe it is an Idoll, whereunto 
You bend your idle knees, as Papiſts doe 
To their lewd Images. 
Can. 


Not to, bur by ir; 
ANAaR, 
Juſt ſo, Papiſts ſay : 
Say, in whart place th'Apoſtles everdid 
Command Set Forme | 
C a v. 
Where was Set Forme forbid 2 
Wh hat Text commanded you to exerciſe 
Your Functionover Tables 2 Or baptiſe 
In Baſons 2 Whar Apoſtle taught your tongue 
Togibe at Biſhops £ Or to-vex and wrong 
Your Mother Church 2 Whotaught yee to oppoſe 
Your Rulers 2 Or to whimper in the noſe 2 
Bur fince you call for Precedents,(alrhough 
'Tis more then our ſafe pratice needtoſhow) 
Read, ro whar Blefling that bleſt Saint commends 
The holy Church, faluted ar rheends 
Ofall his [weet Epiſtles ; Or iftheſe. 


I; but we pray 


Suffice 
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Suffice not, may your greater wiſdomes pleaſe 

To ſtep into the Law, and read th'expreſſe 

Commanded * Form, wherein the Prieſt muſt bleſſe * Nuns, 
The parting people; Can thy brazen brow 6.23, 
Deny all this : What refuge have yee now 2 

Y' are gone by Law and Goſpel; They both us'd 

Set Forme ; What Scripture now muſt be abus'd 2 ; 


Axan. 


Well, ifthe Lord be pleaſed roallow 
Set Formes to Prophets, are they ſer to you 2? 
Or have yee ſo much boldnefle ro compare 
A Prelats pratling, to a Prophets Pray'r ? 


Can. 


O, that ſome <quall hearernow were by 

Tolaughhis treble ſhare, as-well as [ ! 

Examples are demanded ; which, being given, 

We muſt not follow : Giddy brains ! bereaven 
Ofcommon ſenſe ! Where heaven does make no 
You ſtyle it with the term of mans invention:(menti6, 


Where heaven commanderh, and is pleas'd to hallow 
With bleſt Examples, there we muſt not follow, 


Anar. 


So heaven (by bleſt Examples) did enjoin, 
Your bended knees ro worſhip Bread, and Wine 


Can. 
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Ca nx. 


W hen your croſle-garted knees fall down before 
Your Parlour-Table, what doe you adore * 


AnNaR. 


So heaven commands, by conjuring words to bring | 
Vow'd hands together, with a hallow'd Ring ? 


Can. 


'Tis true; your fiery zeals cannot abide 
Long circumſtance ; your dodrine's,p and Ride, 


Amar. 


:* So heaven commanded, thar religious praiſe 
Be givento Saints, and worſhip totheir dayes 2 


Can 


Whom you contemn, becauſethey did not preach 
Thoſe Dodtrines, that your Weſtern Parlours teach. 


ANaAR,. 


So heaven commanded B/hops, and the reſt 
Of that lewd Zaxk, ranck members of the Beaſt? 


Can, 
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Cam 


I, heaven commanded ſuch, and gave them power 
Toſcourge, and check ſuchill-pac'd Beaſts as you are: 


AnNAaR., 


| So heaven commanded, that the high Commiſſion 
Should plague poor Chriſtians, likethe 1»q#iſition 2 


6 Cans 


Your plagues are what your own behaviours urge ; 
None, butthe guilty, raile againſt the Scourge. 


ANaR, 4 
8 


So heaven commands your prayers,that bu ried duſt 
Of Whores and Theeves ſhould triumph with the Juſt? 


C an. 


Man may not cenſure by externall view ; 
Forbear z we, ſometimes, pray for ſome of you. 


ANaR, 


So heaven commands your Pazntings, Pipes, & Copes, 
Us'din your Churches, and ordain'd by Popes ? 


Can, 
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Can. 


Where Popiſh hands have rais'd in every Town 
A Parith Church, ſhall we pull Churches down 2 
But come, Anarchas, let us leave to play 

Ar childiſh Puſbp;y, Come, ler nor the day 
Beloſt in Trifies, toa fruitleſſe end 

Ler's fall co hotter ſervice, and contend 

By more ſubſtantial! argument, whoſe weight 
May vindicate the truth from light conceit 
Ler's try a Syllogiſme, ( Art infuſes 

Spirit into thechildren of the Muſes } 

W hereby, ſtour error ſhall be forc'd royield, 
And Truth ſhall fit ſole Miſtreſſe of the Field. 


AxNax. 


Art me no Arts ; That whichthe Sp'rit infuſes 

Shall edge my rongue : Whar cell'ſt rhou me of Muſes, 

Thoſe Pagan Gods, the Authours of your Schiſmes ? 

P'ſh ! rell not me of Arts, and $:/:6ſmes , 

I care not for your Quirks, and new devices 

Of ſtudied wit : We uſe to play our prizes, 

With common weapons; and,with downright knocks, 

We bear down fin, and error, like an 0xe 

And cut the throat of heath'niſh Pop'ry too, 

Like Calves, prepar'd for {laughter ſo we doe : 

We raſh in {under Hereſie, like an Ell 

Of Sarc net,then convey it downto Hell : 

Werake juſt meaſure of a Chriſtians heart, 

By th' yard of Judgement; then, by dextrous wr 
| c 
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We cur out doqrjnes, and from notch,to notch 
We fit our holy S:wffe, (we doe not botch 

Like you but make it jump, thar it be neither 

Too wide nor ſtraight )then ſtirch it up together, 
And make a Robe of Sanity, ro fir 

The childe of Grace, wemedle nor with wit : 
Theſe be the meanes that overthrow our Schiſmes, 
And build Religion, without S72:/;ſmes. 


Can. 


A rare device ! Burrell me, wert thou made 
A Butcher, or a Tayler by thy trade ? 
I look'd for Schollerſhip , bur ir a S, 
Hoods make no Monks; nor Bake, Philoſophers. 


tha 
"4 


—_ 
——— 


AnxaRk 


Surely, I was, at firſt, by Occupation, 

A Merchant Tayler, till that leuder faſhion 

Of Spaniſh Caſlocks grew into requeſt 

When having left that Calling, I profeſt 

T Chaunler, where I wasenforc'd to vent 

Thar helliſh ſmoake, whoſe moſt unſavory ſcent 
Perfum'd my garments ſo, that I began. - +++ — * 
To be conceiv'd an Unregenerate man : 

Which cal'd me from thar courſe ot life, to trade 
In tape and inckle; ere I year'd and day'd 
\This new imployment, O-a ſtrange miſchance 
Ore threw my dealings, which did diſadvance 
My meane eſtate ; anc] whereupon, I fled - 
To Amfterdens;, where being trencher-ted 
£1G : '®, 


By 
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By holy Brethren, liv*din great reſpe&, 

Sr Rev'rence, footing ſtockings forth'Ele& : 
Surely the ſavour of the Brethrens feer, 
Perfum'd with commings in, is very ſweet : 
There, twiſe ſix monthes I had nor led my life, 
Buc I became an Hu5sbandtoan Wife, | 
The widow of an Elder , in whoſe ſtead, 

I was, (though I could neither write, norread) 
Accounted worthy (though I ſay't) andable 
To preach the Goſpel at our holy Table. 


Can. 
(thee 
Bur ſay, what ſtrange miſchance was that,did move 
To flee thy native ſoile 2 What miſchiefdrove thee * 
Whar dire dyſaſter urg'd thy skiltfull hand 
To find imployment in a forain Land ? 


AxaARk. 


Surely, I was, whenthar miſchance befell, 

Bur poore in purſe, and was conſtrain'd to ſell 

Cadice and Inckle, now becauſe my trade 

Requir'dan help, I entertain'd a Maide; 

An able Chriſtian , (though I ſay't) Begor 

Of holy Parents; (though the nupriall knor 

Of ceremonious Mariage never tyed | 

Their joyned hands) She was a Santtified 

And undefiled Veſſel ; She would pray, | 

When others ſlept ; and work when others play: - . © 

She was of exC'lent knowledg; and, indeed, 1: '/ 
- She couldexpound, and preach roo, foranced zi! a 


Me. 
— 
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She was my ſervant, and ſetup my trade 

With her owne hands ; her skilfull fingers made 
The Tape and Inckle, where withall ſhe ſtor'd 

My thriving ſhop ; whereby, I did afford 

My Brethren better pennyworths, nay, more, 

She had a gift, (was all the City ore 

Well known) in making Puddings, whoſe meer view 
Would make a Proſelyte, and convert a Jew ; 
Whoſe new Religion wouldproclaim our Hogs 
As clean and holy as their.Synagogues ; 

| Theſe wouldſhe beare from houſe to houſe, and ſell 
To holy Brethren, who would pleaſe her well ; 

For under thar pretence, fhe oft repeated 

Some cloſe preachr Sermon ; oftentimes entreated 
Of holy Diſcipline ; ſometimes gave warning 

Of ſome rare Lecture held next Thurſday morning : 
I know not how,(fraile fleſh and blood ye know 
Can doe no more then fleſh and blood can doe) 

Bur to be ſhort, ſhe would ſo often fig 

From place to place, that ſhe was grown too big 

To be conceal'd from wicked neighb'ring eyes ; 
T*avoidrhe ſcandall, I thought good rariſe, 

And flee to Amſterdam, till I could garher, 

By information, the reputed Father, 


C ax. 


A wholſome Hiſt ry ! able co transforme 

{ Abus'd Religions ſunſhine to a ſtorme 

| Ofdirefull Thunderbolts, ro overthrow 

All Chriſtian Rulers, that dare longer ow 

Confuſion tothe Varlets, and not grind them 2 
O 2 0 
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Toduſt, and ſend them to the place defign'd them : 
Had'ſt thou that impudence, that brazen face, 

In the fagend of thy — baſe, 

Triobular trades (foule beaſt) nay,piping hot 
From thy cloſe Strumper, thusro ſoile,and blot 
The beauty of Religion, and ro wrong 

The Goſpels name with thy illiterate rongue * 


Annan. 


Were not th'Apoſtles Fiſhers, and nor fly 
Their trades, and preach'd the wordas wellas I 2 


Can, 


Avoid, preſumpruous Varlet ; urge nomore 
My ryred patience ; Goe, ſeeke outthy Whore, 
Thy fir Compere, and exerciſe thy trade 
Vpon her ruir'd ſtockings, much decaid 
With long purſuit, and rrudging all about 
To find the Farther of her Baſtard our , 

Whilſt I remove my Zenith, and go hence, 
To waile this fruitlefle howers miſexpence, 
And pray to heaven, that heaven would pleaſero keep 


Such Goars ſtill ſeparated from my ſkeep. 


EGLOGFE. 


— 


— 


'EGL.9, 


= ————— 


EGLOGVE IX. 


\{Flanbelb, 


Jud. 


His is the place, the hower; this the tree, 
" Beneath whoſe hoſpitable ſhades, muſt be 

This challeng'd combar;Bur the champions ſtay 
Exceeds their limits ; "Tis an _—_ lay 
Thar neither come :they were {o hotlaſt nighr, 
'Tis like their quarrell ended with the light : 
But who comes yonder? Look, methinks'r ſhould be, 
By's gate, Romaſt:x, No, 'tis nor; 'tis he : 
Me thinks his poſture prophiecies-of Palmes 
Before rh'encounter , ſee, how ſwear-imbalmes 
His varniſht Temples ! How each envious pace 


Vies to be firſt, and eches for theplace ! Fa 
He's neex at hand, Champion ler faire applauſe 
Crown your intended combar, let your: 17 31C6 IC 
Thrive &.it mera; letthis morning aces 
_ Q 3 Bring 
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Bring forth an Evening peace, the Child of warre , 


Ler Truth prevaile, at laſt, and ler heaven ſend, 
Firſt, a faire Enemy ; next,a fairhfull Friend. 


Rom. 


Thanks, genre Index ; for thelaſt, I'durſt 
Aflure my ſelfe inthce : bur where's the farſt 2 
Where's our brave Enemy 7 whole very breath, 
Laſt night, could puffe an Herertick to death, 
Then by the vertue of Sr. Fraxvcis name, 
Conld [natcha well broyl'd ſoule from the ſad flame 
Of Purgatory, from the ſulph'rous flaſhes 
Ofhells hot Suburbs, and inſpire his aſhes 
With a new Catholike ſoule z whoſe knee ſhall gain 
Salvation from a Puppir, for the pain 
Of twenty Paters no#ers, and thrice ſeaven 
Repeated 4ve's to the Queen of heaven: 
Bur look ; Am Ideceiv'd 2 Or doel ſee 
Our Boaxnarges comming ? 

Ju». 

Sure tis hee. 


Rom, 


"Tis he, Heaven grant that his diſcourſe may trace 
ober 


A meaſure, butas as his pace: 
Lord, how his tongue laſtevening ſhot ar rover ! 


Somerimes, how wide it ſhot! How,ſfomerimes, over! 


How like a new broke Colt, hepranc'd abour ! 
Sometimes ſtepr orderly , ſometimes flew out : 


His hot-mouth'd argument, would fora ſpace y 
Strike 
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Srike 2 good ſtroke ; then ſtraight-forſake his pace : 
How his diſcretion ſunk, while his tongue floted ! 
His wit falſegallop'd, while his judgment trotted. 
Bur here he comes. 
Juv, 
The bleſſings of the day 
Greets thee, 


Fram. 
And ler the glory of the fray 
Crown my triumphant Browes with conqueſt. 


R 0M. 
"_ 
Take my God-morrow, firſt, and then inherit 
The Crown thart ſhall be purchas'd by thy merir, 
And juſtneſle ofthy well defended cauſe. 


Ws * 


The like to thee. 
| - Juy. - | 

| But letthe chiefapplauſe 

Be given to Truth, which muſt and will prevaile, 

How ever you defend, orhe aſlaile : 

She does not like a thredbare Client, ſue 

For help, nor does her cauſe ſubſiſt by you : 

Bur like a Queen, fits in her Palace royall, 

To judge betwixt the'Rebel and the Loyall: 

Then quit your ſelves,and let the day proclame, | - 

Who's thetrue SubjeR : "Truth is ſill the ſame : . - 

Romaſtixthis your firſtarrivali-here, BITE) vng A 

Gives you precedence : you ſhall truely ſweare, - 

Of v 
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No private grudge ;nor no malicious end 
Of bale revenge did move you'to contend 
In theſe fair liſts, no itch of vaine applauſe, 
Bur a truethirſt, radvance the publike cauſe. 


R 0 Mi. 


I doe. 
Juv. 


And you Flambelisroo, ſhall ſweare, 
Youtry this combar, with a conſcience cleare 
From by-reſpects of preadviſed hate, 
Orſpleen, of later, or of elder date : 
And! that you aime not at a private foe, 
But attheglory ofthe Truth. 


FLAM, 
I doe. 


Juv. 


Then Champions, too'r;z/you cannot be too ſtern, 
In Truths behalfe; 'tis beſt robe altern ; 
For. mutuall language works a faire concluſion: 
Truth is the Queene of order ; not confuſion. 


- "Rox. 


I here appeach Flambello, asa High- 
-Traitorto'the ſacred Crown, and dignity 
Of SoveraignTruth,a Rebel ro her Lawes 
A private Iud«s tothepublike/Cauſe, i 


"Eran 
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FLlamM. 


Bliſters oth' rongue that ſpeaks it! Hethar durſt 
Proclaim, and not maintain it, be accurſt. 


Rou, 


They'r Traitours, rob their Soveraign of their due; 
You doe the ſame ; and therefore ſuch are you. 


FriamM. 


You argue with leſſe Charity, then Arr , 
Your halting Minor's falſeas your own heart. 


Rom, 


, 


He that inveſts another in the Throne 

Of Truth ; or owns a Prince, bur Truth alone, 
Robs his own Soveraign ; But ſuch are you, 
You therefore rob your Soveraign of her due: 


FLlaM. 


You plead for Truth ; and yer you ſpeak beſide 
The Text of Truth : your Minor is denyed. 


R 0m. 


They thar prefer their own brain-bred Traditions 
Before her perfe&t Laws , —_ here, — 
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ry 
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And, there, Abſtractions from her ſacred heſts, 
Depoſethe old, and a new Prince inveſts , 

But youprefer Traditions; therefore you 
Depole the old Prince, and inveſt a new. 


Fr AM. 


The ſelfe-ſame Spirit that inſpir'd the words 
Of holy Prophets, mold crime affords 
Vndoubted Truth tothe moſt juſt Traditions 
Of holy Councels, whoſe divine Commiſhons 
Make ita perfe& Truth, which they averre 
Confirmed by a Headthart cannot erre. 


Ron. 


Admitall this ! Can very Truth take place 

Of very Truth 2 Has Truth a double face 2 

How can the wav'ring will of man be guided 
Berwixt two Sp'rits; atlea(t, one Sp'rit divided ? 
Bur ſay; upon what ſhoulders grows that Head 
Thar cannot erre : that cannot be miſled - 

Whar is he « Where is his abode That I 

May bow my knces, and worſhip ere I dye, 


FliAaM,. 


It is our holy Father ; He, that keeps 
The keys of heaven, ang of th'Infernall deeps; 
He that has power, with thoſe ſacred keyes, 
To open heaven, and lock it when he pleaſe'; 
To open; Hels broad portals, and ler our 


— 


His 
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His dire Anathemaes to ſcourge the ſtour 
Rebellious heart ; and Legions, to devour 
All ſuch as will not proſtrate to his Powre, 
And high Omnipotency, bur rebell 
Againſt the Chamberlain of Heaven : 
ROM. . 
And Hell : 

Bur tell me ro what ſort of ſouls does he 
Expand the Gates of heaven 2 

FLan. 

To ſuch as be 

Obedientto his laws ; whoſe purged hearts 
Have felt the flames of Purgatory, and ſmarts 
Ofholy Penance, that obſerve and do 
Allthings his Holineſſe enjoyns them to : 
The Gates of Heaven ſtand ope for ſuch as theſe. 


Row. 


If hebe paid for turning of the keyes : 
W hart ſort of fins unlock the gates of Hell : 


FLAM. 


The diſobedient hearts, that puffe and ſwell 
Againſt his Government; To ſuch as dare 
Queſtionthe Councels of our holy Chaire: 
To Hereticks ; and ſuch as plot revenge, 


Theſe are the Card'nall fins, thar greazethe henge. 
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Rom, 


But what betides to riotous Glurrons, then, 
Hell-rutor'd Sorcerers, and inceſtuous men * 
Unnar'rall Sodomites, and the braſſe-brow'd Lyer? 
Thoſe that give falſe Commiſſions, nay, and hyer 
Perverted {ubje&ts to diffolve their bands 
Of abjur'd Loyalty, and lay violent hands 
On thcirown Princes £ Areth'Infernall keys 
Leſle nimbleto unlock Hels gate for theſe * 


FrAaM. 


Theſc break thedores, and rend the Portals ope, 
Unleſſerhegrace of our Lord God thePope 
Give former Diſpenſation , or atleaſt 
An after Pardon. 

Rom. 

I conceiv'd, the beſt 
Your Al-ſufhcieme Popes could doe, had bin, 
God-likero pardon a forſaken fin, 
Butto afford a Diſpenſation £00 
For after crimes,is more thenheaven will doe : 
No wonder, then, the Councels of your Chaire 
Claim theright hand, and your Traditions dare 
Take place of Scripture, when that God of yours, 
That cannoterre, is tronger arm'd, then'ours: 


FL AM. 


It ſtands not with obedience to aſpire 


Untea 
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Unto ſuch holy heights, as roenquire 

Into the ſacred ſecrets of the Chatre 

All Champions muſt lay down their weapons, there: 
Doubrs cool devotion , And the good digeſtion 
Of Catholiques faithis hinder'd, where we queſtion. 


Rowuasr. 


Such dainty ſtomachs, as are daily fill'd 
With coſtly delicates,are cas'ly chill'd , 
When faith can feed upon no lower things 
Then Crowns difſolv'd, and drink the blood of Kings, 
Experience tels, that oftentimes digeſtion 
Finds ſtrange obſtructions, whereIndi&tments queſtis: 
But ſince your guilt (beneath the fair pretence 
Of filiall filence) leaves yee no defence 
From your repoſed weapons ; breathe a ſpace 
And take up new ones, which may plead your caſe 
(With the quick ſpirit of a keener edge) 
Againſtthe foule reproach of Sacriledge : 
That Bread of life; which, with a lib'rall hand, 
Heaven made a common gifc, you countermand ; 
" 7 And whathis bounty carv'd toevery one, 
| You falſly challenge to your ſelves alone ; 
Hegives his children loaves ; where you afford 
But crums, being fed, like dogs, beneath your board ; 
That holy draught , that Sacramentall Cup, 
Which heaven divides among them, you drink up : 
®Youare.Impoſtors,and delude poor ſoules, 
>And what your pamper'd Prelates {will in Bowles, 
| +Like fooles, you ſend them to exhauſt from dead 
+ |. © Andpallid veines of your Incarnare Bread. | 
| Nw P 3 Fla. 


> 
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FL aM. 


Firſt, forthe Bread, which your falſe rongues ave - 
We raviih from the childrens lips, you erre : 
Your cenlures miſinterprer our intent 
We doe bur dreſle the Griſt, that heaven hath ſent , 
And, by our mixture, raiſe a {weeter Paſte, 
To adde a pleaſure tothe childrens taſte : 
Next; for that ſacred Blood, you grolly term, 
By th' name of Wine , which, rudely you affirm, 
Our pamper'd Prelates (will in luſty Bowles, 
Andafter, ſend our poor deluded foules 
To ſuck; to ſuck in vain from out the dead 
And pallid veins of our Incarnate Bread ; 
You ſhow your wiſdomes : Itis living Fleſh, 
Wherein are living Streams, that doe refreſh 
The drooping ſoul; A perfect Sacrifice 
Ot perfect Fleſh and Blood, iu Breads diſguiſe. 


Rom, 


Your double anſwer wants a ſingle force: 
And is the Griſt of heaven become ſocourſe. 
To need your ſifting « Can your mixtures adde X 
A ſweerneſle roit, which it never had 
Your Chaire (whoſe brow hath brafſeenough ,o call | 
Saint Pauls Epiſtles, Hereſies, and Saint Paul | 
A hare-brain'd Schiſmarick,and once projected, | 
To have his Errors purg'd, and Text corrected) 
May eas ly tax, and cen{ure all the reſt, 


Bcing all indited by the ſelfe-ſame breſt : 


"Bur 
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Bur is that Body living, that ye tear 
With your ranck teeth 2 How worſe doe you appear 
Then Canibals, to be an Vndertaker 

In that foul act, to car, to grinde your Maker ! 

Your double an{wer does abridge the ſtory 

Of the true Paſſionof the Lord of glory ; 

Your firſt condemns him : and, (the ſentence paſt) 
You boldly crucifie him, inyour laſt : 

Bur is it reall Fleſh, ye thus devour ; 

Timber'd with bones; and like this fleſh of our 2 

Say, doe you ear, and grind it, Fleſh and Bone 2 
Orlike an unchew'd Pill, bur ſwallow't down - 

It onely ſwallow ; Champion, you complear nor 
Your work : Yourtake the Body, bur you ear nor : 
If eat; you falſifie what heaven hath ſpoken ; 

Can you cat bones,and yer a bone not broken ? 

But tell me, tell me, what was he that firſt 

Did make ſo bold, ro make himſelfaccurſt, 

To rob the Decalogue, and to withdraw 

The ſecond Statute from the Morall law 2 

Why was that Stature thought a worſe offence 
Then all thereſt 2 Could not your Chair diſpence 
With thar as ſafely as with all the reſt : 

What has that Starure done © wherein tranſgreſt, 

. Thatyou have madethe Tables roo too hot 

To hold it : Champion,ſpeak, why {peakſt rhou not? 


| FLlAM. 


| Superiour powers, that have large Commiſſion 
To judge, conceive it but a repetition 
Ofthe firſt Statute, andthought fit to take 


m 
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It thence for brevity, for corruption ſake. 
R O wi, 


Corruptionſake Did never word diſcloſe 
From Roman lips more true : what tongue erc choſe 
A term more proper, that more full expreſt 
Th'Idea of a well-compoſed breſt - 

I wiſh no greater Conqueſt, or Conceſſion 
Ofa fairtruth, then from a toes Confeſſhon. | 


FL A Neo L 


You boaſt roo ſoon : Take heed your vain conceir 
Befools you not with a falſe Antidate : 
Ill-grounded triumphs are bur breaths expenſe 
Fools catch at words ; but wiſe men ar the ſenſe. 


Rom, 


Content thee, Champion ; every gameſter knows, 
Thar Falſifes are Play, as well as blows : 
But tell me now, Ifeach Abſtraction draws 
A curſe upon th' Abſtractor from thoſe laws, 
How can your Councels ſcapethis judgement then, 
That haveexil'd the Second fromthe Ten 2? 


FiAaM. 


Their number's nere the leſſe; for where we ſmother 
One Statute, we dichoromize another. 


CC... 


Row, 
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R OM, 


Then, Champion ; there's a double curſe,you know: 
One, for abſtracting, one, for adding to: 

But to proceed ; what law of Goddenies 

The bands of mariage 2 Whar exceptionties 
Thar undefil'd, that honourable life 

From Prieſtly Orders ? Aaron had his wife ; 
And he, from whom yee claim (but claim amils) 
The free ſucceſſion of your keys,had his. 
Heavens Statute qualifies all ſorrs of men , 

How came yee to repeal that Statute then ? 


FLAM. 


Mariage is but an Antidote for luſt, 
Ir is ordain'd for ſuch as darenot truſt 
The frailty of their bodies, or want art 
To quench the roving tempters fiery dart : 
Bur ſuch, whoſe veſſels Prayer, and Faſting keeps 
Unſoild andpure, where idle blood nere creeps 
Into their wanton veines; that can reſtrain 
Baſe luſt; ro ſuch, this Antidore is vain : 
Such be our ſacred Prieſts, whoſe horned knees 
Are ſcldome ſtreight, bur pay theirhowrely fees 
To the worn ground, whoſe Embring lips ſend up 
Perperuall vows , whoſe wine-abjuring Cup 
Yeelds no delight ; whoſe ſtomachs are content 
To celebrate an everlaſting Lent. 


Q Rom.. 
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R ow. 


Say, Champion then,for whart reſpects? for 
Are Brothels licenc'd by the lawes of Rome 2 
Laymen may wed ; there, licence is unjuſt, 
Where Lawallowes a remedy for luſt : 

Bur if your Prieſthood be ſo undefil'd 


Of his long fince deceaſed Syre)ro own 

So many jolly Nephewes, whoſe unknown 
And doubrfull Parentage, truth fear'd ro blaze 
Vntill the next ſucceeding Prelates daies ? 


Afﬀeording ſecret paſſage, under ground, 


(With pathes deluding Arg thouſand eyes) 
Berwixt your Abbies, and your Nunneries ? 


To yeeld ſuch Reliques ; and in ſtead of ſtones 
FL Am. 
Andthar worſe worldto come's eternall pain ; 


Our holy Yrbans execrable curſe, 
Or(if unthought on) any plague be worſe, 


whom, 


How camethat pamper'd Pope, (the onely child 


bl 


How is't ſuch vaulted Entries have been found, 


Howcome the depths of your deep throated Wells, 
(Where utter ſhades, and empty horror dwells) 


» 


To be impav'd with new-borne Infants bones? 


Plagues, Horror, Madneſle, and th'Infernall croops 
Of hells Anathema's ; the ſchreeching whoops 
Of damned ſoules; this preſent worlds diſdain, 


Confoundtheſe baſe, theſe upſtart Zuth'ran tongues, 
That ſpit ſuch poyſon, and project theſe wrongs 


Againſt 
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Againſt our Church. 
Rom. 
A Curſe ſufficient ! hold, 
And lend my tongue your patience, to unfold 
Your Catholike Church;& when my words ſhal end, 
Speake you your pleaſure, while mine eares attend : 
Your Church is like a Marker; where, for Gold, 
Both Sinnes and Pardons, may be bought and ſold : 
It is a Jugglers ſhop, whoſe Maſter ſhowes 
Fine tricks at Faſt and Looſe, with Oarthes and vowes: 
Itis a Mill; wherein, the Laity grind 
For the far Clergy, being (till kept blind : 
It isa Schoole, whoſe Schollers, ill directed, 
Are once a yeare, by their own hands correQed : 
It is a Magazine, wherein are lai'd 
More choice of Scriptures, thentheir Maker made : 
It is a Church, depraves the Text, andchen, 
Pins the Authority onthe ſleeves ofmen: | 
It is a flaughter-houſe, where Butchers bring 
All ſorts of men , and now and then, a King : 
It is a ſort of people, doe unthrone 
Theliving God, and deifie a ſtone : 
It is a Woman, that in youth, has bin 
A Whore ;and now in age, a Baud to fin : 
It damnes poore Infants, to eternall fire, 
For want of what they liv'd not to deſire: 
It dare afſureus ſound before the cure, 
And bids deſpaire,where we ſhould moſt aſſure : 
It leads poore Women captive, does contrary 
The lawfull uſe of Meats , forbids ro marry. 


\ 


— — 
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Juo. 


Hold, Champions, hold, 'Tis needleſſe rd renue 
Your fight ; Theday grows hot, as well as you: 
Ic is againſt the courſe of Martiall Lawes 
To deal a blow ina decided Caule : 
Sheath up your ſanguine blades; Theſe wars have coſt 
Much bloud and ſweat: The field is won andloſt , 
And we adjudge the Palms triumphant Bow 
Of Conqueſt to renown'd Romaſtix brow ; 
And, with our ſhrill-mouth'd Trumpet we proclame | 
Erernall honour to his honour'd name, 
Who ſhall be ſty1'd, ro his perpetuall prayſe, 
Truths faithfull Champion till the lait of dayes : 
Queen Truth ſhall proſper, when her Pleader fails : 
Great is the Truth; and that great Truth prevails. 


EGLOGVE 


EGL.IO. 


—— 


EGLOGVE X. 


_— — _— — ——w_A> wo ——_—> _———— 


COrthodoxus. 


| 


« Catholicus. |, 


VRIES; 
I Nuncins. | 


Or T He 


Hat news, Catholicws 2 You lately came 
From the greatCity:what's the voice of Fame? 


Carn. 


The greateſt part of what my ſenſe receives, 
Is the leaſt part of what my Faith believes: 
I ſearch for none : If ought, perchance, I hear 
Unaskr, itofren dies within my eare, 
Untold ; Whartthis man, or what that man ſaith, 
Can hardly make a Packhorſe on my Faith : 
Bur, now I think on't, There's great talk abour 
A ſtrange non Star, long ſince, found our 
By learned Ticho-brachy, whoſe portemss - 
Reach, to theſe Times, they ſay, and rels th'events 
| Q 3 Of 


a” —___ —  —— 


Of ſtrange adventures, whoſe ſucceſle ſhall bring 


OO ———— 


Illuſtrious fame, toa victorious King, 

Born in Northern parts ; whoſe glorious arme 
Shall draw a {word, a {word that ſhall be warm 
With Auſtrian blood, & whoſe loud beaten drum 
Shall ſend, beyond the walls of Chriſtendome, 
Her royall- conquering Marches, to controle 

(Even from the Artick, to th'Antartick pole) 

T he ſpaun of Antichriſt, and roengore 

Thoſe Bald-pare Panders of proud Babels Whore, 


ORTH. 


May theſe portents be ſure, as they are great ; 
And may that drum ne're ſound her faint retrear, 
Till theſe things take effect : Bur tell me, Swaine, 
How hapt this lucky Comer to remaine 
So long in filence, and, at lengrh, ro blaze 
With us, and bethe rumor of our daiss. 


Carn, 


There is a Prince, new riſen fromthe North, 
Of mighty ſpirit, and renowned worth ; 
Prudent'and pious; for heroick deeds, 

Ar leaſt a Ceſar; in whoſe hearr, the ſeeds 
Oftrrue Religion were ſo timely ſown, 

That they are ſprung to height, and he is grown 
The wonder of his daies ; whoſe louder name 
Has blaſt enough to ſplirthe Trump of Fame : 
Haſt thou beheld the heavens greater eye, 
Masktin a ſwarrhy cloud, how, by and by, 
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It breaketh forth; and, with his glorious ray, 
Gives glory to the diſcontented day ? 

Sothis illuſtrious Prince, ſcarce nam'd among 

The rank of common Princes, bravely ſprung 
From his dark Throne ; and with his brighter ſtory 
Haſt {oil'd the luſtre of preceding glory : 

This is that Man, on whom the common eye 
Isturrd ; on his adventure does relye 

The worlds diſcourſe ; this is that flame of fire 

We hope ſhall burn (we hope as we deſire) 

Proud Babel: this, the arme thar ſhall unhenge 
Th'inceſtuous gates of Sodom, and revenge 

The blood of bleſſed Martyrs ſpilr, and trying 

In flames z (blood, thar has been this age a crying 
For ſlow-pac'd vengeance) this is he, whoſe Throne 
This vlazing Propher bent his eye upon. 


OrrmTu. 


| And well it may ; The kalender, whereby 
We rurall Shepheards calculate, and foreſpy 
Things future, Good or Evill, hath late defcry'd 
Thar evill affected planet Mars, ally'd 
To temporizing Mercury, conjoyn'd | 
I'th'/houſe of Death, whereby we Shepheards find 
Strange-ſhowres of blood, ariſing from the North, 
And flying Southward, likely to breake forth 
Vpon the Auſtrian parts, and raiſe a flood, 
To overwhelm that bloody Houſe, with Blood : 
Thar Houſe; which like a Sunin this our Orbe; 
Whiffes upthe Belgick fumes, and does abſorbe 
From every Soile rich vapours, andexhale | a 
Foy rom 
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From Sea and Land, within our Chriſtian pale ; 
A Sun , the beams of whoſe Meridian glory 
Fill eyes with wonder , and all congues with ſtory. 


Carn. 


But there's a Viall, ro be empryed our 
Vpon thisglorious Planet ; which,nodoubr, 
Thine eye and mine ſhall ſee, within theſe few 
Approaching days, (if Shepheards ftgnes be true) 
No doubt,the lingringtimes are ſliding on, 
Wherein, this Houſe ſhallflame, and this bright Sun 
Shall loſe his light, (hall loſe his light, and never 
Shine more, bur be eclips'd, eclips'd for ever : 
O Shepheard, Ifthe pray'rs of many a Swain 
Have audience, and our hopes be not in vain, 
This is that Prince, whoſe conqu'ring Drum ſhal bear 
Through the proud ſtreets of Room, and ſhall unſeat 
The Man of fin ; and, with his ſword unthrone 
The Beaſt, and trample on his triple Crown : 
This is that Angel, whoſe full hand does graſp 
Thatthreatned Viall, and whoſe fingers claſp 
This flaming Fauchin, which ſhall hew and burn 
The lims of Anrtichrift, and nere return 
Into his quiet ſheath, till rhar proud Whore, 
Thar perks {o high,lye groveling on the-Flore. 


ORrHtu. 


Shepheard;z Me thinks, when my gladears attends 
Vpon his fair ſucceſſe, his Actions, Ends, 
His Valour, Wiſdome, Piery, when I ſcan 


py 
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All this, me thinks,I think on more then Man: 
O, how my ſoul lies down before the feer 

Ofthis brave Prince ! O, how my bleſlings greer 
Each obvious ation, whoſe loud I I dare 
Not hear, unproſper'd with my better pray'r : 

I muſt forget the peace of $9, when 

I ceaſe to honour this brave Man of men : 

Had Plwtarch liv'd till now, to blazon forth 

His life, (as ſure he would) what Prince of worth, 
Or Greek, or Roman, had his ſingle ſtory 
Selected our to parallel his Glory ? 


Carn, 


O Shepheard, he, whoſe ſervice is employ'd 
In heavens high bartels, can doe nothing void 
Of fame, and wonder , nothing, leſſe then glorious : 
Heavens Champion muſt prevail; muſt be victorious: 
Bur, O, what hap ! what happineſle have wee, 
The laſt, and dregs of Ages,thus to ſee 
Theſe hopefull Times, nay more, to fit beneath, 
Beneath our quiet Vines, and think of death 
By leiſure, when Spring-tides of blood o'rewhelms 
Theinterruprted peace of forain Realms! 
Our painfull Oxen plough our peacefull y—_ ; 
Our quiet ſtreets nere ſtartle at the ſounds 
Ot Drums or Trumpets ; neither Wolf, nor Fox 
Diiturb the Folds of our encreafing Flocks : 
Our Kids, and ſweet-fac'd Lambs can frisk, and feed 
In our freſh Paſtures, whilſt our Qaren Reed 
Can breath her merry ſtrains, and voice.can ſing 
Her frolick Paſt'rals ro our EY 


OnTH. 
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Onrun. 

"Tis not for our deſerts , or that our ways 
Are morenpright, then theirs of former days : 
We laythe Pelzon of our new Tranſgreſſions 

Upon our Fathers 0fſa: The Confeſhons 

Of our offences, nay, our very pray'rs 

Are more corrupt then the worſt fins of theirs : 
Sure, Swain, the ſtreams of Mercy run more clear 
Thenthey were wont, Her ſmiling eyes appear 
More gracious now, intheſe our Borean climes, 
Then other Nations, or in former times. 


Carn. 


Shepheard ; Perchance, ſome fifty righteous men, 
Perchance, bur thirty ; Peradventure, ten 

Have made our peace: Perchance, th' Almighties eare 
Has found a Moſes, or ſome Phineas, here. 


Orr un. 
Vengeance, that threatned ſinfull 1ſraels crime, 

For Davids {ake, nere ftirrd all Davidsrime : 
'T was Davias piety did ſuſpend the blow 
Of Vengeance-: Have not we a David too ? (ſcatter, 
A Prince ; whoſe worth, what our poor tongues can 
May rather wrong for want of height, then flatter, 
A pious Prince; whoſe very Actions preach 
Rare Do&trmes , does, what others doe bur teach 
A Prince; whom neitherflames of youth can fire; 
Nor beauty addetheleaſt to his defire ; 
Whoſeeyesare like the eyes of Turtles, chaſt ; 
Can view tenthouſand dainties, and yertaſt | 

| Bur 
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Bur one; bur inthar dainty, can digeſt 

The pertet Quinteſſence of all the reſt : 

A Prince, that (briefly co charaQerize him) 
Wants nothing, but a People, how to prize him. 
Evill Princes, oft, draw plagues upon the Times, 
Whereas good Princes f 


Car. 


Thou haſt not ſpoken many things, but much; 
Such is our People, and our Prince is ſuch : 
Such fierce remprationsſtill attend upon 
The glitt'ring Pompe of the Imperiall Throne, 
I, either wonder Princes ſhould be good, 
Orelfe conceive them nor of Fleſh and Blood : 
W hart change of pleaſure can his ſoul command, 
And not obtain, being Lord of alltheLand ? 
Whar bold * whar ventrous ſpirit dare enquire 
Intothe lawfulnefſle of his defire 2 
W hat Crown-controlling Nathay dare begin 
Toqueſtion Vice ? or call his fin, a fin ? 

W ho is't, that will not undertake to be 

His fins Attorney 2 Nay, what man is he 
Thar will not temporize, and fan the fire 

T* encreaſe the flames of his unblown defire ? 
W har place may not be ſecrer ? or what eye 
Dare (under pain of putting out) once pry 
Into his Cloſer 2 or whar ſeaſon will 

Not wait po his pleaſure, co fulfill 

His royall luſt ? what chaſt Sophronza would 


alvetheir peoples Crimes. 


Wound her own heart, for fear her Soverain ſhould 2 


O Shepheard, what a Prince have we, that can 


R 2 Continue 
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Continue juſt, and yet continue Man ! 
No doubr,but vengeance would confound rtheſetimes, 
Were not his Goodnefle far above our crimes : 

Alas; Our happy Age(thar has enjoy'd 

The beſt, the beſt of Princes, and is cloy'd 

With proſp'rous Plenty, and the ſweet increaſe | 
Ofright-hand Bleflings) in this glut of peace, | 
Lenka very Quails and Manna, weare ſtrangers | 
Tothoſe hard evils, to thoſe continuall dangers 

That cleaveto States, wherein poor ſubjeRs grone | 
Beneath the Vices of th*Imperiall Throne : | 
They cannot prize good Princes, that nere had | 
The too too dear experience of a bad: | 
W ho knows nor Pharoh ? Orthe plagues, that brake 
Upon the people for hard Pharobs lake * 


OnrTan. 


The Ads of Princes mount with Eagle-wings: 
Few know th' Alliance between Godand Kings. 


Carn. 


Look, Shepheard, look ! Whoſe haſty feet are they 
Thar trace the Plains ſo quick 2 They bend this way. 


Onru. 


- His ſteps divideapace ; Pray God, his haſt 
Be good : Good tidings ſeldome come ſo faſt. 


Carw, 
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I think 'tis Nancims, 
ORrRTH. 
Nuncius never uſes 
To come unnews'd. 


4 A T Ho 
I wonder whatthe news is ? 


Orxran, 


See, how he ſtrikes his breaſt ! 
Carnh. 
Good Lord, how ſad 
His countenance {eems ! 
Onru1. 


What, Nunciws, good or bad ? 
( / 00) Germ: 


Bad! Worſe! The worſt of worſts! The heavieſt news 
Thar lips ere broach'd, or language can diffuſe ! 
0.cumbe bright Sun'seclips'd! Ah me! is drench'd 
In blood ! His flames are quench'd,for ever quench'd: 
Thar light, which wondring Shephcards did adore, 

Is out ; will never ſhine on Shepheard more: 

Expe@ no Sunſhine fromthe beams of Suede , 

Sweden, the glory of the world,is dead : 

Our ſtrength is broke,and all our hopesare vain; 
Sueden, the glory ofthe world, is ſlain: 


Our Sunis ſet; andearth now wants a Sun's L 7 
+} R 3 Sneden, 
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Sueden, the glory of the earth is gone : 
Gone, gone for ever toeternall night, 
Earth wants her S»edex, and the world, her light. 


Cartn. 


Fond hopes ! why damp ye noe my dull belief, 
Tolend alittle reſpite to my grief ? 
What ailes my paſſion ro beleeve ſo ſoon 
The Evill it feares « Can Phebw, inthe noon 
Ofhis Meridianglory, ceale to ſhine, 
Before his Solſtice leaves him to decline 
Theleaſt degree « Can brave Adolphwe fall, 
And heaven not give us warning? none at all : 
There was no Comer blaz'd : no apparition 
Of kindled Meteors, lent the leaſt ſuſpirion: (dation, 
Me thinks, the heavens ſhould flame, and earths foun- 
Should ſhake,againſt ſo great analteration. 


Onru. 


But is it certain, Nuncims 2 
Nun. 


I, roo ſure : 
The wounds of death admit no hopes of cures 


Onra. 


God knows his own deſigns : His ſacred breſt 
Knows where tO propagate his gloty beſt : 
His hidden ways agree not with our eyes: 
His wars muſt proſper, though his Champion dyes: 
| | we 


#1 


LO 


4 | 


4  Urach . 


We muſt not queſtion Fate : where heaven thinks fir 


To doe, we muſtbe filent, and fubmir : 
We mult not look roonear ; we muſt not prye , 
Perhaps, young Foſh»ah lives, though Moſt dye: 
Give Suede his honour, and enroll his name 
Among the Worthies, inthe book of Fame : 
Give him the honour of his double ſtory, 
Begun in Grace, and —_— in Glory : 


Bur ler our fond Indu 


gence be adviz'd, 


In hon'ring Sseden, heaven be nor diſpriz'd : 
We muſt nor languiſh; in a moral! thirſt, 

T' advancethe ſecond Caulſe,and fleighr the firſt ; 
We muſt nor droop, for want of Swedes Alarm, 
As if that heaven were bound to Swedens Arm: 
That God,that hath recall'dour Seder, can 
Make a new S#eden of a common Man. 


Carn. 


Burt ſee | Thedrooping day begins todo'n 
His mourning weeds; The ſullen night draws on: 
'Tistimeto fold our ſheep 3 They little know, 
Or feel thoſe ſorrows, their poor Shepheards do: 


Shepheards, farewell ; Perchance the morrow light 


May ſhine forth better news : 
Oo R T Ho 


Nun, 


FINTS, 


God nighr. 
God night. 


